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Florilli. 



PLOLOGVE. 

N Ew pUyes^and <JWaydenhcads,are mare akin, 
M uch follow d both, for both much monyg y n ’ 
I [they (land found, And well : And a good Play 
(Whofe mo deft S ceanes blufh on his marriage day, 
nd (hake to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
T hat after holy Tye,and fir ft nights ft ir 
Tet fill is Modeftie,andftill ret aims 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands paines ; 
We pray our Play may be fo 5 For I am fare 
It has a noble B reeder,ahd a pure, ' 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet trvixrt Po and filver Trent. 

Chaucer (of all admir' d) the Story gives. 

There conftant to Eternity it lives j 
ifrve let fall the Ndblencjfc of this , 

And the fir ft found this childheare,be a hi fife, 

How will it jhakc the bones of that good man. 

And make him cry from under ground^O fan 
From me the witles chafe of fitch a wrigbter(lightcr 
Thatblaftes my Bayes, and my famd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we brings 
For to fay Truth, it were an endleffe thing , 

And too ambitious to aft ire to him j 
Weakens weare,andalmoft breath lefife frvim 
In this deepe water. D o hut you hold out 
T our helping hands, and we full take about , 

And fomething doe to five us : T ou ft) all heare 
S ceanes thoufih below his Art, may yet appeare 
Worth two honres travell.Tohis bones fweetjlecyc 
Content to you. if this play doe not keepc, 

A little dull time ft om us,r'" 

Our Ioffes fall fo thick?, we 
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ASlm Primus. 



Enter H y men with a Torch burning : *^^1* 

Robe before finging, and firewing PUwres : After Hymen, 
- NimphJcompafi in her Trejfcs , bearing unbeaten gar- 
land. Then Thefeus between two ether 
wheat Chaplets on their header. Then Hipolita the » 

leadby Thefeus, and another holding a Gar lan e ? e f ff 
head(her Trejfes hkerttje banging.') After her bmiha hol- 
ding up her Traine. 

TheSong, 

[ Ofes their fiarpe (pines being goti, 

' 7{jt royAllin their fmtls Alone, 
i Butintheirhew, 

Mjtiden P incites ,of odour faint} 

Da&ies fmel-lejfejet mofi quaint 

And facet Time true. ■ - 

fprim- rofe firfi home, child of V *r % 

Merry Spring times Herhinger, 

With her be Is dimme • 

Oxlips 3 in their Cradles growing, 
xjptary -golds ,on death beds blowing] 

Larkofiheelestnmme « r r> 
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£ Thc’XivdKohle Kinfmen, 

deert natures childrewfweete- 
Ly fore Bride and Bridegrooms) fette Strew 

Bleffingtheir fence. Flowers', 

2 fjt ah angle of the aire. 

Bird melodious, or hirdfaire 9 
Js ah fent hence, 

The Crow, the flanndreus (fuchoepor 
The ho ding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Her chattring Pie, 

May on our Bridehoufe gear eh or png t 
Or with them any difeord bring 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter 3 . ^ueettes in Blache pith varies fiaind pith mp ( : 
riallCroWnes.The \. fljhicenefals downe at thtftoteef 
Thefeus\The i.fals downe at the foote ofHyfolitjt, Jht 
$. before Emilia. 

1. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 
Heare,and refped me. 

2. fHu, jhjr your Mothers fake, 

And as you wifb your vvomtrnray cfaiftrc-vviib faire ones,’ 
Heare and refpe& me, 

3 • Sdt. Now for the love ofhim whom love hath marW 
The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake 
Of clecre virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diftreffes.* This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke ofTrefpaffes 
All you are fet downe there, 

7 be feus. Sad Lady rife, 

\ EFypol, Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that Is diftreft, 

Does bind me to her. 

The/. What’s your regueft? Deliver you for all. 

1 . Qu. We are 3 .Queencs, whole Scvcraignes fel befere 
The wrath of crudl Creon ; who endured 
The Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights* ^ 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feiids of Thebs. 

He will not fuffer us to burne then bones 
To urne their afhes.nor to take th offence 
Ofmortall loathfomenes from the blett eye 
Of holy Phabm, but infe#* the windes 
With flench of our flaine Lords. O pi«yDuk, 

Thou purser of the earth, dt aw thy feard Sword 
That does good turnes to’th world jgwe us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fonae note 
That fot our crowtacd heades we have no roo e. 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to everything. 

Thef. Pray you kneelc not, 

I was tranfported with your Speech,and fufter d 
Your knees to wrong themfelvesj I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance* and revenge for ena # 

King fapanem, was your Lord the day 
That he ffiould marry you, at fuch a feafoti. 

As now it is with tne,I met your Grootoe, 

By CMarfis sstfltar, you were that time faire; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your Trefles, 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threaftid,nor blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Chceke with frailes : Hercules ourkinelinaa 
(Then weaker than your cies)laide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 
Andfwore hisfiuews chawd: O greife, and time, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoure, 

I, JJff* OlhopefomeGod, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufepowre, and preffcyQU forth 
Our undertaker. ’ 

The/, O no knees, none Widdow , 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them. 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troubled I am. 
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2. Ml#. Honoured Hyfolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Bore;that with thy Arrne as ftrong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Crcation,in that honour 
Firft nature fiildc it in, fhrunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft orc-flowing;at once uibduing 
Thy force, and thy affe&ion •• Soldirefle 
That equally canft poize fternenet with pitty. 

Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft bis ftrengtb, 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 
The Tenour of the Speech.DeereGlafle of Ladies 
Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth feorteb, 

Voder the fhaddow of his Sword,may eoole us t 
Require him he advance it ©re our heades ; 

Speak’C in a womans key: like fuch a woman 
As any of us three; weepe ere you failejlend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves.motion,when the head’s pluckt ofts 
Tell him if he i’th blood eizd field, lay iwolne 
Showing the Sun his Tcetbjgrinnjng at the Moonc 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as -Ieife trace this good a (Sion with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 
Hart deepe with your diftrefle: Let him confider t 
He fpeake anon. 

3. Ml#' O my petition was knttlttt Swim 

Set downe in yce,which by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops, fo lorrow wanting forme 
Ispreft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray Hand up. 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke. 

3. §Zh. O woe, 

life 
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The?#? 

, .1 , wrinckled peoblesin a .gWfcfoewae 
You may behold ’em(Lady,Lady,alackeJ 

SZ viU all the Treafure know o th earth 
S u ft know the Center too; he that wn l ^ 

For my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 
Shone atmy heart. O pardon me ; 

Extremity that fharpens fundry wits 
Kfakcs me 2. Foolc* 

Smili. Pray you fay nothing, pray you,. . 

Who cannot fecle ,nor fee the raine being in t, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry , if that you were 
The o t ound-peece of fome Painter, I would buy you 
T’inftruft me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
c,.,u heart peirc’d demonftration;but alas 

Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 

Yoiir forrowbeatesfo ardently upon me* 

That it fhall make a counter reflea gainft _ 

My Brothers heart.and warme it to fome pitty _ . 

Thoaoh it were made of ftone : pray have good comtoit, 
Thcf. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a 1° 

O’th facred Ceremony * 

I. Ml#- O This Celebration 
Will long laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the eare,o’th world : what you doe quickly. 
Is not done rafhly ;y our firft thought is more. 

Then others laboured meditanee: your premeditating 
Mere then their atlions: But oh love, your actions 
Sooneasthey mooves as Afpraye* doe the nlh, 
Subduebefore they touch, th'nike, deeie Dftkf thinks 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. £2#. What greifes our beds 
That our deere Lords have none. 

3» Mb*. None fit for’th dead : . . 

Thofe that with Gordes,Knives,drams precipitance. 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddow. 



ivQtt. But our Lords 
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Ly bliftriflg fore the vifitating Sunne, 

And were good Kings, when living. 

Thef. It is true, and I will give you comfort, 

To give your dead Lords graves : 

The which to doe, muft make fome worke with Crestt • 

1. Qu. And that worke prefects ft felfc to’th doin® ; ' 
Now twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. ° ' ‘ 
Theu,booteles toyle muft recompenceitfelfe. 

With it’s o wne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dreames,we ftand before your puiflancc 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cleere. 

2. Q*. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3. £hi. And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’fi for this proceeding ,and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle,f®rth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftruments,whilft we defpatch 
Thisgrand a£l ofourlife, this daring deede 
OfFate in wedlocke, 

1. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes,delay 
Commends us to a faniifhing hope. 

AH. Farewell. 

2. f§u. We come unfeafonablytBut when could greefe 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can,fit*A time 

For beft felicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice.whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me p. 

Then all the actions that I have foregone, 

Or futurcly can cope. - * 

I. Q*. The more proclaiming 
Our fuit fliall be negleiled, when her Arme? 

Able to locke love From a Synod, (hall 

* " ” 
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nywaKanfingMoonedightcorflecthec^hwhen 

Her twyning Cherries flaall the: rfweetnes fall 

Voon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thinke 
Ofrotten Kings or blubberd Queenes.what care 
For What thou feelft not?what thou feelft being able 
To make Mars fpurne his Drom. O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in’t will 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too. 

HiP. Though much unlike 
You fhould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
Ifhould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinke 
Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeit 
That craves a prefent medcine,I fhould plucke 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir . 

As I fliall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force, 
Qrfentencingfor ay their vigour dombe, 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your rhat rjcck -0 

Which is my ffee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefe poore Queenes fervic:. 

<iAR flue e ns. Qhhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Mmil. If you grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in sfrom henceforth ile not dare 
To askc you any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up, 
lam entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Vjrithotu 
Leade on the Bride; get yon and pray ' he Gods f- 
For fucccffe, and returne.omic not any thing 
Inthe pretended Celebration 1 Queenes . 
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Follow your Soldier (as before) heace ; you 
And at the banckes of Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we fliall finde 
The moy tie of a number, for a bufiwes. 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafie 
I ftamp this kiffe upon thy currant Iippe, 

Sweete keepe it as my Token ; Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone. Exeunt towards thcTemfa 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPpithsus 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howrc on’t. 

Tiritbous. Sir 

lie follow you at heeles; The Feafts folempnity 
Shall want till your returne. 

Thef. Gofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; W e fliall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feafl ; ofwhichlpray you 
Make no abatement; once mote farewell all. 
i . Thus do’ A thou ftill make good the tongue o’tli 

a. £ht. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world. 
3* Ifaot above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makeft afiedlions bend 
To Godlike honours; t h e y th e nde l v es-laspe &y 
Grone under fuch a Maflry, 

The/, As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe.being fenfually fubdude 

We loofe our humane tytle ; good cheere Ladies. Flerifi, 

Now turne we towards your Comforts. Sxrnt, 

Scaenaa. Enter falamon, and t/ireite, 

Arcite, Deere Valamonjde.extt in love then Blood 
And our primeCofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
Thebs,and the temptings in’t,before we further 
Sully our glofl'e of youth. 

And here to keepe in abflinencc we fliame 

As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 

1’th aide o th C urr«nt,wete almoft to fincke, ^ 
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Atleaft to fruftrate fttiving, and to follow 

*ssxssstsstsst^ 

Ourgaine but life, and wcakencs. 

Pal. Your advice 

Is rridc UP with example;' what flrange ruin* _ 

Since firlLwe went to Schoole may we perceive 
Walk'ngin Thehs ? Skars,and bare wcedcs 
S, o’.h Martialift, did ptopo.m.1 
To hfs bold cnds.honour,and golden Ingots, 

Which though he won, he had rot,and now flurted 
By peace for whom he fought, who then (ball ofter 
To fo fcoriid Altar ? I doe bleede 

When fuch I meete,and wifli great Iftno would 
Refume her ancient fit cfleleu*,te , 

To get the Soldier woike,that peace might purge 
forher repletions nd ietaineaneW 
Her charitable heart now hard, and hai flier 
Then ftrife,or war cou;dbe. 

Arcite, Arey ou not out? 

Meetcyou nomine, but the Soldlerin ; - 

The Cranckes,and turnesof Thcbsfyou did begin 
Asif you met decaiesof many kindesi 
Perceive you none, that doearowfe yourpitty 
But th’un-conliderd Soldier? 

Taj. Yes, I pitty ' 

Decaies w'hert ere 1 findc them,bHtftch molt 
That fweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to code ’em. 

Arcite, Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Of no refpedi in Thebs,I fpake of I bebs 
How dangerous if we wil 1 keepe our Honours, 

It is forourrefyd;ng,whereevcty evill 
Hath a good cullor;w’t,ere eve’ry feeming good’s 
A ccrtarne evill, where not to be ev o lumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftraogexs,and 
Such things to be mecre Monfters. 

0 C Fd. 
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Pal , Tis in our power, 

(Vnlcfle we feare that Apes can Tutor’s) to 
Be Matters of our manners : what neede I 
Affectt anothers gate s whicb is not catching 
Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of fpeech,when by mine owne 
I may bereafonably conceiv’d; fav’d too. 

Speaking it truly ; why ana I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’d;make purfuit ? or let me know, 

Why mine owne Barber isunblett, with him 
My poore Chinae coojfor tis not Gizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glade v What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the ttreete be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe ia $e Teame,or I ana none 
That draw i'ch fequent trace : thefe poore Height fores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which tips my bofome 
Almoft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite . j Oat Vncie • 

Pal, He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fucceffcs 
Makes heaven unfeard,and viHany aflured 
Beyond its powerrthcre’s nothing, alrnoft puts 
Faith in a fcavour»and deifies alone 
Voluble chance,who qnely attributes 
The faculties of other rnttruments 
To his owne Nerves and ail ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winnein’t,bcot and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good;, dares nor ; Let 
The blood of mine that's fibbe tohim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Offme with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing (hare, 

Of his lovvd infamy ; for our mil ke, 
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Will relifli of the pafture,and we mutt 
Be vile, or difobedient, not hiskmeftnen 

In blood, unkffe in quality. 

Pal. Nothing truer: , , ,r 

Till bis great rage be c«h\m.Thelw when 
He broke his whipftecke and cxclamadagainit 
The Horfes ofthe $un,but whifperd too 
t nf his Furv. 



But w hats the matter ? : .... , 

pal, 7 he Jem ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to him, and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to feale 
The promife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him,he brings not- 

A jot of terrour to us *, Yet what man 

Thit ds his owne vvorthf the cafe is each of ours) 

When that his aaiens dregd, with minde affurd 



Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Our fervices Hand now for Thebs,tiot Crew, 
Yet to be neutrall to him, were difhonour ; 
Rebellious to oppofertherefore we muft 
With him ft and to the mercy of our Fate, 
Who hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc, Sowemuft; 

Ift fed this warres afooteforit ftiallbe 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 



C 2 $*I* 





mm 10 20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 





200 





240 250 260 



270 




280 290 300 





1% ^TheTwoNoble Kinfmcn, 

Pat, Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carrier of that honour, which 
Hu Enemy come in, the blood wc venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpent, 

Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our heard, what will 

The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci, Letth’evcnt, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves.and let us follow 

The becking of our chan ce. Exeunt, 

Serena 3. E"ter c Pirithotts i Hifolita t Emilia, 

* Tir . No further. 

Hip. Sir fatewcll;repeac my wifhe* 

To our great Lord, of whofe fuccesldare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yet I wifh him 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Score never burtes good Gouemours. 
f ir. Though I know 

His Ocean needcs not my poore drops,yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there.-My precious Maidc, 

Thofe beft affedf ions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd peices,keepc enthroand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil, Thanckes SirjRemcmber me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Btliona ile (oilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes underflood: Ile offer to her 
What I /Hall be advifed flic likes ;our hearts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip. In'sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wcepe 
When our Friends don their heimes.or put to fea, 

Or cell ofBabcs broachd on the Launce,or women 

That 









Exit Tir* 
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That have fod their Infants in ( and after cate them) 

The brine, they wept at killing cm; Then it 
You flay to fee of us fuch Spindjers, wc 
Should hold you here for c ver. 

Pir, Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war, which fhall be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

Emil. How his longing 

Follow es his Friend; (incehis depart, bis fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, paft flightly 
His cTreks execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider, but 
Playing ore bufines in his band, another 
Directing is his head,his mindc,nurfe equal! 

To tbefe fo diffring T wyns;have you obferv’d him », 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous,as pooie a Corner, 

Pen'll and want «ontcnding,thcy have skife 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthieaft ofthefe was dreadful!, and they have 
Fought out together, where Deaths-feife was iodgd. 
Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot of love 
Tide,weau’d,intangled, with fo true, fo long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 
Thefem cannot be umpire to himielfe 
Cleaving his confcience into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 

To fay it is hoc you: I was acquainted 

Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were at wars, when Che the grave enrichd, 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o*th Moonc 
( which then lookc pale at parcing)when our count 
Was each a eleven. 
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Hip. Twas EUuiu, 

Emil, Yes 

You talke of Piri thorn andThefete love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely feafond, 

More buckled with flrong lodgement, and their needes 
z.Hearfesrea- The one ofth’othcr may befaid to water 
dy with Pair.- Their intertangled rootes of love, but I 
mon;and Arci« And (bee(I fign and fpoke of) were things innocent, 
te: the j . Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 

ffefeus*.' and That know not what, nor why, yet doe effedt 
his Lordes* Rare ifl" ues by their operancejourfoules 
ready. Did lo to one another; what fine lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more arra;gnement,theflowre that I would plncke 
And put betweene my breafts,oh( then butbegimrino 
To fwell abouc the bIolTome)fhe would long 
Till fhee had fuch another, and.commit it - 
T o the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix ' like 
They dide in perfume. - , on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her afte&ions (pretty 
T hough happely,her careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking, hadnrirre eare 
Stolnefome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From inifical! Coynadge; why it was'a note 
Whereon htrfpirjts would fo;ourne (rather dwell on) 
And fingtitin berfiurabers;This rehearfali 
(Which fury- innocent wots welcomes in : 

Like old lmportinents baflard,hfts chis end. 

That the ; rue love tw eerie Mayde,and mayde, may be 
* More then in lex individual!. 

Hip. Y’arc-ont of breath 
And this high Ipeeded-pace, is but to fay 
That you fhall never (like the Maide Vlavim ) 

Love any that’s caild Man. 

EmU. I am fure I {ball not. 

Hip, - Now alacke weake Sifter, 

I muft no more beleeve thee- in this point 
(Though,in’t I know thou doft; bdeeve thy felfe,) 

' Then 
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Thenl wilUruft a fickely appetite, 

That loathes even as it longs;buc fure my Sifter 
if I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 
Have faide enough to fhake me from the Artiic 
Ofrhe al! noble Thefeusf or whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneele with gieat aflurance. 

That we, more then his Pirotbo/u, poffefk 
The high throne in his heart, 

Emil. Iamnotagainftyourfaith, 

Yet I contine w mine. Exeunt . 

Cornets. 

, Scania 4.^/ BattailefirookewithimiThen a Retrait:Florifh. 

Then Enter Thefews ( viti or ) the three ffueenes mettt 
him , and fall. on their faces hefor.e him . 

1. gu, To thee no ftarre be darke, 

2. ®u. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3. flu. Allthegood that may 

Be wifhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too’tv ( vens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods. whofrom the mounted hea- 
View us their mortall Heard,bc hold who erre, 

And in their time chaftice:goe andfindeout 
The bones of your dead Lords,and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights,we would fuppl’it. 

But thofe we will depute, which fhall inveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe£l;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes Iooke on you. what are thofe? 

Exeunt flupenets 

Herald. Men ofgveac quality, as may be j udgd 
By their ap pointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They are Sifters children, Nephewes to the King. 

f'hef. By’th Helnie of Mars, I law them in the war, 

I.iKc to a paire of Lions, fmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixe my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were a marke 

Worth 
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3 § The Two Noble Kinfmen , 

Worth a god’s view : what prifoncrwas’tthat told mg 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave, they’r called 
Are it e and P alamort, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe, thole 
They are not dead ? 

Her. Nor in a ftate oflife,had they bin taken 
3.Hearfesrea- When their laft hurts weie given, twas poflible 
d X* They might have bin rf covered; Yet they breathe 

And haue the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 
The very lees of fuch(inillions of rates) 

Excecdc the wine of others; all our Surgiom 
Convent in their behoofe, our richeft balmes 
Rather then niggard wall, their lives concerne us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then haye’em 
Freed of this plight,and in their morning ftate 
fSound and at liberty )l would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoners to us,then death > Beare ’em fpeedily 
Fiom our kinde aire.to them unkinde, and minifier 
What man to man may doe for our fake more, 

Since I have knowne frights, fury ,friends,beheaftes, 
Loves, provoeations,zeale, a miftrisTaske, 

Defire ofliberty, a feavour, madues, 

Hath let a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impofition, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling ftrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Af polios mercy, all our beft, 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things fcattcrd,we will poft florift. 
To Athens for our Army. Exmt. 



me. 



Scjena 5 .Enter the Qjueenes with the Hearfes of their 
Kttightes, tn a p ftner all Solcmpvity , CTC, 

Vmes , aud odours firing away, 

Vapour sftghes darken the day ; 
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Ottr dele wore deadly lookft than djtng 

■Balms. and Gummes^ndheavy cheer es. 

Sacred vials fill'd with teares , f 

And clamors through the wild ayrefjm*. 

Pome allfad^ndfolempne S howet, 

3. 2«<Th is funeral path, brings to your houlholdsgtw* 
Joy eeaze on you againe: peacefteepe with him. 

2. And this to yours. 

,, Oft. Yours this way; Heavens iena 

A thoufand differing waies ,to one fine end. ■ 

, pet. This world’s a Citty full of ftraymg Streetcs, 

And Dcath’sthe market 



AH us Secundns. 



Scaenai. Enter lailer, add Wooer. 

jailor. I may depart with little, while I live,fotae thing l 
Ma y call to you, not much: Alas the PrifonI 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they feldome 
Come; Before one Salmon , you fhalltake a number 
OfMinnowes:I am given out to be better lyn’d 
Then it can appeare,to me report is a true 

Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 

Deliverd to be: Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)I will affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. •• •„ 

Wooer, ^rl demaund no more then yousowpe ofieri 

And I will eftateyout Daughter in what I 
Havepromifcd, . „ 
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/4»/or.Wel,we Willtalke more of this, when the folerfiulty 
Is paft ; But have you a full proraifc of her? 

r Enter Daughter, 

When that {hall befeene,! tender my content. 

Wooer. I have Sir; here fhee comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old bufincsr But no more of that* 
Now,fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of ittf'th meane time looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoncrs. lean tell you they are princes. 
Paug.Tntfc Brewings are for their Chaoiber;tispittythef 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they (hould be out : I 
Doe tbinke they have patience to make any ad veifity 
Afliam’d ; the prifon it fclfe is proud of ’em; and : ’ 

They have all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a pairc ofabfolute men . 
*Dattgb. By my troth,! think Fame but ffammeis ’em, they 
Stand agreife above the reach of report. (doers, 

jai. I heard them reported in the Battaile, to be the only 
Baugh. Nay mod likely.for they ate noble fuffrersjl 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they bcenc 
Vigors, that with fuch axonBant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Miith,and affliction, a toy to jefl at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

qjaug. It feemes to me they have no more fence of thee 
Captivity, then I cf ruling Athens •• they eate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing ef their owne reflraint, and difaflers 
Yet fometime a devidedfigb,martyrdas twer 
I’ th deliverance, willbreake from one of them. 

When the other pi efently gives itfofwcetearebBkri 
That I could wifti my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid. 

Or at leafl a Sight, r to be comforted. 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’cm. 

Jailor. The Duke himfclfe came privately intnc night, 
Enter P alamort, and / itcite 

And/o did they, what the rcafonofit is, l ^ 
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Know not: Looke yonder they are; that’s 

^VauX^oSir, no,t\iit , s t P*lame» t Arcite is the 
lower of the twaine ; you may perceive a pare 

jai. Goe too, leave your pointing ; they would noe 
Make us their obje<B;ouc of their fight. 

Baa oh. Jt is a holiiday to looke on them:Lotd,the 

Diffrenceofmen. £x ^ 

Serena a. Snter Tdsmon^ni Arcite inprifon. 



Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen? 
tArcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why Brong inough to laugh at mifery. 

And beare the chancedf warre yet, we are prifoncrs 
I fcare for evch Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibelceveic, 

And to that defltny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

pal. Oh Cofen Arcite t ■ 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our aobie Country f 
Where are our friend»,and kindreds ? never more 
Mufl we behold tfaofe comforts,never fee • 

The hardy youthes flrive for the Games ofhonour 
(Hung with the sainted favours oftheir Ladies) 

Like tall Ships under failc:then Bart among’B 'em 
And as an EaBwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilB Palanton and Arcite , 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 

Out-Biipt the peoples praifes.won the Garlands, 

Ere they have rime to wifh*emour$.Onever 
Shall we two exercife, like T wyns of honour , 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good S wprd$,p©W 
(Better the red-eyd god ofwarnev’r were) :h 

Bravidid our fides,like age rouft run to ruB, 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that hate ps, 
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Thefe hands (ball never'draw’em out like lightning < 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Ariite. No palamert, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a coo-timely Spring;here age muft finrie us. 

And which uheavieRf^^unmamed, 

The fweetc embraces of a loving wife _ 

Loden with ktffes,armd with thousand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckcs.no iflue know us. 

No figures of our felves {hall we cv’r' lee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright amies, and lay 
Remember what your fathers wcre,and conquer. 

The fairc-cyd Maides,fhall weepe our Baniftiroents, 
And in their Songs,eurfe ever-blinded rortune 
Till fhee for (harnc fee what a wrong flic has done 
To youth and nature;This isall our world; 

We (hall k now nothing here but one another, 

Heai e nothing but the Glocke that tels our woes. 

The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never lee it ; 

Sommer fhali come, anti with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehere Hill. 

Tis too true Arcite.To our Theban hounrks, 
That fhooke the aged Fo'rtcft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mutt we halloa.no more fbake 

Our pointed Iavelyns,whilft the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke with our welbfteeld Darts; Alt valiant ufes, 



(The foode.and nourifh'mentof noble miadcs,) 
In us two here firall perifbjwe fhali die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of thefe miferies 
From all that fortune canioflid upon us, 

1 fee two comforts ryfing,two meere blcfllngs. 

If the gods pleafc, to hold here abrave patience, 
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assa-asss* - 

jfltbinkethis ourprifon. 

PM. Certeinly, 

Tis a .mine gcodnes€ofen,that otir fortunes 
W=K wgeAer; ti, ,»oB true, two 

Putin two noble Bodies, let cm fufter 

The gauleofhazard.fo they grow together. 

Will never finckc,they muft not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleepmg, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 

That all men hate fo much? 
pd. How gentle Cofen? 

Arc. Let’s thinkethis prifon,holy fatiftuary. 

To kcepe usfrom corruption of worfo men. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour, 

That liberty and common Gon verfation 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blemng 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heere being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to one anochcr ; 

We are one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are father/riends, acquaintance. 

We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heirc,and you are mine: This place 

Is our Inheritance: no hard Opprcffour 

Dare take this from us; here with a little patience - • 

We fhali live long, and loving.- No furfeits feeke us .* 



Swallow their youth: weie we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines. 
Quarrels conliime us, Envy ©f ill men 
Grave our acquaintance, I might ficken Cofen, 
Where you fnould never know it, and fo perifh 
Without ywur noble hand to dofe mine eies. 

Or prakrs to the gods;a thoufand chaunces- 
Werc we from hence, would leaver 
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Pal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Gofen Arciu ?)alraoft wanton 
With my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court here, 

I am fure a more content, and all thofe plcafurc* 

That wooe the wils of men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the wor!d,tis but a gaudy lhaddow. 

That old Time, as he paffes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rt0 *» 

Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones: Cofen Arctic, 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,illold men,unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes, the peoples Curfes, 

Shall tfay more? 

Arc. I would heare you Bill* 

Pal. Ycftiall. 

Is there record ofauy two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arctic ? 

Arc. Sure there cannon. — — • - • 

<Pal. I doe not thinke it poffiblc our friendship : 
Should ever leave us. 
eArc. Till our deathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia ana her neomn, 
And after death our Ipirits fhall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake on Sir, 

This garden has a world of pleafurcs mu 
Emil . What Flowre is this l 
Worn. Tis calld Narciflus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole, 

To love himfelfc, were there not maides enough ? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted? 

Worn. They could not be to one lb faire, 

Emil , Thou wouldft not. 
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ffrm. I thinke I fcould not, Madam, 

Erml. That’s a good wench * 

But take heede toyour ktndqes though. 

Iffg m. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

^XcaS^&wXfuA flowers in filk« wench? 

^Emil. He have a gowne full of ’em andofehefe* 

This is a pretty colour, wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench? 

T«SSo&*»«s cm ,**-* 

Pal. Never till now I was in prifon * Amu* 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man ? 

<PA. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven Ihee is a Goddeffe. 

Arctic. Ha. 

Pal. Doc reverence. 

She is s Goddefle Arctic « 

Emil. OfallFlowrcs, 

Me thinke* a Rofe is feefl. 
mm. Why gentle Madam? _ 

Emil. It is the very Emblcme of a Maide, 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modeftly fhe blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blufhes?When the North comes neeie hw 3 
Rude andim patient, then, like Chaftity 
Shee loekes her beauties in her bud againc? , 

And leaves him to bafe briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow fo fax? 

Shefalsfor’t: a Mayde 
Iffhee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

£mil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous fake. 

Pal. She is all thebeauty extan*. 
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JEmi/.The Sun grows high, less walk in,keep thefe flow*,; 
Weele fee how neete Art can come neere their colours; 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 
Worn. I could lie dowse I am furc. 

Emil, And take one with you? 

Wem. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

EmiU Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and wmm, 
‘Pal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 



Art. Tisarareone. 

Pal. Is’t but a rare ©ne ? 

Arc. Yes a matchles beauty . 
pal. Might not a man well lofe himfelfe and love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have donc,I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for’t,now I fcele my Shackles, 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. Anddcfire her? 

Arc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc , That's nothing 
Pal. But it (hail be. 

Arc* Ifawhertoo. 

Pal. Yes,but you muft not love her. 

(Arc. I will not as you doe;to worfhip her ; 

As fhe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes j 
(\ love h«r as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love, 
pal. You {hall notlove at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. i 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pal. I that fir ft faw her j I that tooke poueffion 
Firft with mine eye ofallthofe beauties 
In her reveald to mahkindcr if thou lou’ft her» 

Or entertain’ft a hope to blaft my wifher. 

Thou art a Traytour Arctic and a fellow 

Falfe as thy Title to her; friendlhip, blood 

Aad all the tycs between? us I difclaime ^ 
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rf thou once thinke upon her, 

\-sArc, Yes I love her, 

' An d if the lives of all my name lay on it, 
j m uft doe Co, I love her with my fouie, 

Tf that will lofe ye, farewell Pdamon, _ , 

I fay againe,! love, and in loving her mamtame 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any P alamo tt or any living 
Thar is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend? . , 

^Yes,and have foundme fojwhy are youmov d thus? 
Let me deale coldly with you, am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your fouie? you have told me 
that I was P at amon, and you were Arctic, 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Am flot I liable to thofe affedions, 

Thofe joyes,greif«s,angers,fcaiey,my friend than luttef ? 
Pal. Ye may be. . 

Arc, Why then would you dcale fo cunningly. 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kmefman 

To love alone ? {peake trucly, doe you thinke me 

Ynworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No; but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy, (ball I ftand ftiU 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge f 
Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo, 

And ufe thy freedotne ; els if thou putfueft her. 

Be as that curfed man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Am. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou a^t worthy, Jrctie,k concedes 
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And in this madnes,ifl hazard thee 
And take thy life, 1 dcale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Childe extrcamely:I will love her, 

I mud, I ought to doe fo,and I dare. 

And ali this juftly. 

Tal. O that now, that now 
Thy falfc-felfe and thy friend, had bat this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach'thet 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then a Gutpurfe; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a fbulc, He naile thy life too’t. 

Arc. T hou dar’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble, 
Put my head ©ut?Ile throw my Body our. 

And lgapc the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keeper. 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
T o kuocke thy braines out with my Shackles. 

Arc. Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Pa/a. Now honed keeper ? 

Keeper. Lord Areite, you muflprefently to’th Duke; 
The caufel know not yet. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. ; 

Keeper, Prince P alarum, I rnuft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt <^4rcite t 4ndKeeptu 

Pal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafe of iifejwhy is he feat for? 

It may be he fhall marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbodyjBut hisfalfehood. 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Get him a wife fo noble, and fo faire; 

Let honeft men ne're love agaitoe. Once more 
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I would but fee this faire One; Blefled Gar den, 

And fruite,and flowers more blefled chat flillbfoffom 
As her bright eies (bine on ye. would I were / 

For all che fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would fpread , and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window;! would bring her fruite 
Fit for the Gods to feed omyouth and pleafure 
Still as ftie tafted fhould be doubled on her. 

And iffhe be not heavenly I would make her 
So ncere ihe Gods in nature, they fhould feare her. 

Enter Keeper. 

And then I am fure fhc would love me: how now keeper 
Wher’s tArctte, 

Keeper, Banifhd:PrinceP*rtV&<>#* 

Obtainedhis liberty; butnevermore 
Vpon his oth and life muft he let foot* 

Vpon this Kingdome. 

Tal. Hees a blefled man, 

He fhall fee Thebs againe ,and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fir viArcite fhall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to firike a battle for her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold CEftvard ; 

How bravely may he bcirc himfelfe to win her 
If he be noble Areite-, thoufand waies.' 

Were 1 atliberty, I would doe things 
Of fiich a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blufinngvirgine fhould take manhood to her 
And fceke to ravifh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
I have this charge too. 

Pal. To difeharge my life. 

Keep. No, but from this place to remoove your Lordfhip, 
The windowes are too open. 

Pal. Devils take ’em 

That are fo envious to me; pre’thee kill me, * 

E a Keeper 
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Keep- And hang for’t afterward. 

Tal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would killthee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

V*l. Thou bringft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifcjl will not goe. 

Keep- Indeede yon muft my Lord. 
f A l- May I fee the garden? 

Keep. Noe. 

<Pal. Then I am refolud,I will not goe. ( toils 

Keep.l muft conftraine you then ; and for you ate dang*. 
He clap more yrons on you. 

Pal. Doe good keeper. 

He fhake’emfo,ye fliall not flcepe, 

21c make ye a new Momffe,muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

Tal. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou haft felt what forro w was, 

Drcaine how I fuffer.Comejnow bury me. 

Exeunt Palamon,and Keefer, 

Scaena 3 . Enter Arcite. 

Arcite. Baliifhd the fciugdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft chanktffcm for, but banilhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa ftuddied punifhment, a death 

Beyond Imagination-.Sucb a vengeance 

That were I old and wicked, all my fins ^ 

Gould never plueke upon me. Palawan 5 ^ 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou fhalt flay and fee * 

Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft thy '\vindov. r . 
And ierin life into thee ; thou {halt feede 
Vpoa the fwcetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor nev’r fhall : 

Good gods ? what happineshas Palawon ? 

Twenty to ORe, hee’le come to fpeake to her, 

And if /he be as gentle,as fhc’sfaire, , 
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. ! n 1P ’s his he has a Tongue will tame ( can come* 

TOTPe£and make the wild Rockcs wanton. Come what 
Theworft is death; I will not leave the Kingdom?, 

} know mine owne, is but a heape of rums, 

And no redrefle there, iff goe, he has her. 

1 am refolu’d an other fliape fhall make me, 

1 1 c l::fUru^nwT^lmnaoD , 



Enter 4. Country people, & cue with a gar lend before them. 

J} My Mafters, ilc be there that’s certainc, 

a. And lie be there. 



4. Why then have with yeBoyesjTisbutachtding, 

Let the plough play to day,ile tick’lt out 
Of the lades tailes to morrow. 

I . Iamfure 

T 0 have my wife as jealo us as a T urkey ! 

But that’s ali one,iIe goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her. 

And all’s made up againe. , 

? . I, doe but put a feskue in her fift.and you fhall fee her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good weneb. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4 , Hold ? what fbould ails us ? 

3. Arcat will be there. 

2. And Semois.. 

And Rjcas, and 3 .better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches: ha? 

But will the dainty Domine,the Schcolemafter keep touch 
Doe you thinke: for be do’s all ye know. 

3 . Hee'l eate a hornebooke ere he faile: goe too, the mat- 
ter’s toofarre driven betweene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now, and {he muft fee the Duke, and fhe muft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall we be lufty. 

2. Ail the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th breech on’s, 

E 3 and 
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and foccre ile be and there ile be, for our Towne, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wa- 
vers. 

1. This mull be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon me.,,, 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning feesfo ; where he 
himfelfe will ef'ific the D uke mod: patloufly in our behalfes; 
hees excellent i’ch woods,bring him to’th plaines, his leaj. 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Weele fee the (ports, then every man to’s Tackle; and 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any meanes^before 
The Ladies He us, and doe fweecly>and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4. Concent; the fports once ended, wee’l performe. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends pray you whither 
gocyou. ,j>, ij 

4. Whither ? why,what a queflion’s chat ? 

Arc. Yes,tis a queftion,to me that know not; 

3. To the Games uiy Friend, 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Arc. Not fan e Sir, 

Are there fuch (james to days’ 

1. Yes marry arethcre : 

Andfucbasyouncue- law; The Duke himfellc 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc. What paliimes are they ? 

2. Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wi!t not goc along. 

Are. Not yet Sir, 

4. Well Sir 

Take your owne time, come Boyes 
1 • My minde mifgives me 
This fellow has a vengeance r.ricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made for t 
2« He be hangd though 
If he dare venture, hang hitn plumb porredge, 

He wraftle. f hc 10ft eggs.Co;ne lets be gou I.ads. Exeunt 4- 

zAM* 
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Arc. This is an offerd oportunity 
I durft not wifh for. Well, I could have wreftled,- 
The beft men calld it excellent, and run 
Swifter,then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
(Curling the wealthy eares)ne ver flew: lie venture, 

And in lotne poore diigmze be there, who knowes 
Whether my hrowes may pot be girt with garlands? 

And happines preferrfc me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight of her. Exit Arcite } 

Sesna 4. Enter Jailors TMughter alone. 
j)augb. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never will a ffc6l me ; I am bafe. 

My Father the ttieane Keeper ofhisPrifon, 

And he a prince; To martyhimis hopelefle; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t j 
Whatpufhes are we wenches driven to 
When fiftecne once has found us? Fitftlfawhim, 

I (feeing) thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleaie a woman in him, 

(Ifhepleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyetlookton; Next, 1 pittied him, 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Confidence 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To a yong haufom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreame'.y lov’d him)infinitcly lov’d him ; 

And yet he had a Cofen ,faire as he too. 

But in my heart was Taiamon , and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs are fad-ones ; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. When! come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then falutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde.good morrow, may thy goodnes, 1 
Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo cv’ry day; He gteives much, 

And me as much to fee his mifery. 

Wba? 
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What fhould I docjto make him know I lov e him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? S^y I ventur d 
To fet him free what faies the law then • I hus much 
Far Law, or kindred : l will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he fhall love me. Exit. 

Scama 4. E^erThefeus^ipolitafPinthem, 

This Ihortflo. Emilia ' lArciteveith a Garland, Ore. 

S s fn? r ' TheJ. You have done worthily? . I have not feene 
Shomcs With- Since Hercules,* man of tougher fynewes; 
ir»- What ere you arc, you run the beft,and wraftle, 

That thefc times can allow. 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

Thef What Countxie bred you? 

Arcite, This; but far off,Frince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father faidfo; 

And to thofc gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef Are you his heu e ? 

zArcite. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef Your Father . 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you •' 

tArcite. A little of all noble Qualhties.* 

I could have kept a Hawke,and welt have holloa d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praile 
My feat in horfemanlhip : yet they that knew me 
Would fay it was my belt pecce : laft,and greater., 

I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef You are perfect. 

*Pintb. Vpoamy foul e,a proper man. 

, 'Emilia . He isfo. 

Ter. How doe you like him Ladie ? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
(It he fay true,)of bis fort. 

Emil. Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous band feme woman, 
His face me thinkes, goes that way. 

Tfj/pi But his Body 
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Breakes through his baler garments. 

T^rchsfcMmcilKi 

To (uch a well-found woiidtr,.. thy wotth, 

Foonely in thy Court, of ail the world 
dwells faire-eyd honor. . 

H>er All his words are worthy * 

Thef Sir, we are much endebted to your travel!,* 

Difpofe of this faire Gentleman. 

il have kLL hir hirc bir cO-day , with your VCTCBCSj 

And as yourduc y’ar hirs ibiffc her faire hand Sir. 

jirc Sir v’ar a noble Giver } deareft Bewtie, 

Thus let mcfeaie my vo wd faith : when your Servant 
(Your molt unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

Emil. That were too cruell. , 

If you deferve well Sir ; 1 ftiallfoone fee « (you. 

Y’armine,aud fomewhat better than your raacke lleule 
f lie (ee you furni{h*d,and bccaufc you fay 

You are a horfeman, l mult needs intrearyou 
This after noone to ride,but tis arough one; 

tArc. I like him betcer ( Prince) 1 (hill not then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

1 kef. Sweet, you muft be readic. 

And youfwifM.and you (Friend) andall , 

Tomorrow by the Snn,to doe oblervance- 

Toflowry May, in wood : waite well Sir 

VponyourMiftris : Smely, I hope 

He (hall not goc a foote. _ ■ 

F Mml* 
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Emil, That were a fhame Sir, 

While I have horfes : take your choicc.aad what 
You want at any time, let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully,I dare allure you 
Y ouT finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. Ifldoenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Difgrace,and bjowes. 

Thef, Go Ieade the way; you have won it : 

It {hall be fo ; you {hall receavc all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won s Twer wrong elfc, 

Siftcr,beflirew my heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Mailer, 

But you are wife.- Florifi, 

Emil, I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt emts, 
Scxna 6. Enter lay ten ‘Daughter al ane. 
Daughter, Let all the Dukes, and ail the dwells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 

A mile hence.l have lent him, where a Cedar 

Higher than all the reft, fpreads like a plane 

Fall by a Brooke, and there he (hall kcepe clofe, j 

Till Iprovide him Fyles,and foode,for yet 

Hisyron bracelets are not off. OLove 

What a llout hearted child thou art ! My Father 

Durft better have indurd cold yror,than done it : 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond rcafon. 

Or wit,or fafetie : I have made him know it 
I care not, I am defperate,If the law 
Finde me, and then condemne me for’t; Come wenches, 
Some honeft batted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying aimed a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofc is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly,as to leave me here. 

If hedoe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe : A nd yet he has not thank’d me 

For yy hat I have dom- ' nonotfo much as kid me, 

-- -- - - am 
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And that(methinkes) is not fo well ; norfearedy 
o>uld I oerfwade him to become a Freeman, 

He made fuch fcruplcs of the wrong he did 
To me, and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confiders more,this love of mine 
Will take more root within him *• Let him doe 
Wbat he will with me,fo be ufe me kindly. 

For ufe me fo he {hall, or ile prodaime him 
And to his face, no-man : lie prcfcntly 
Brovidehim neceffaries.and packc my cloatheSup, 

And where there is a path or ground He venture 
So hec be with me ; By him, like a Ihadow 
He everdwclljwichin this houre the whoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon :I am then 
Killing the man they looke for : farewell Father,' 

(Set many more fuch prifoner*,and fuch daughters^ 
And fhortly you may keepe your felfe. Now to him; 



AEtus Tertius , 



Scxna I . Enter t/freite alette, 

Arcitc . The Duke has loft Hypolita; each tooke 
A fe verall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe blbomd May, and the <syftheuiaut pay ie 
To’th heart of Ceremony •• O Quecnc Emilia 
Frelher then May,fweeter 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 
Th’en atnelld knackes o’ch Meade,or garden,yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That mak es the ftreame feeme flo wersjthou o Ie well 
O'th wood,o’ch world, haft likewife bleft a pace 
With tby foie prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poors man might eftfoones come betweene 
And chop onfome cold tbought,thrice blefled chance 
To drop on fuch a M i (Iris, expectation 
mod giltleffe on’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
( Next after Study my Soveraigne jhow far 

P* I 



Cornet* fa 
Sundry place*/ 
Jvbifc and 
hallowing as 
people a May- 
ings 





The'twQ MU Kin fee#. 

3 may be prowd. She takes ftrong note ofme. 

Hath made me necreher ; and this benttous Mornc 
(The prim’ft of ail the yeare)prefents me with 

A brace of horfts.twofucn Steeds might well 

Be by a pairc of Kings backt,ina Field 

That their crownes titles trides Alas, alas 

P oore Cofen Palamon# oore prifoner,thoa 
So little drcamTt upon my fortune, that 
Thou thinkll thy felfe, the happier thing.tqbe 

So ueare Emilia t me thou deem ft at Thebs t 
And therein wretched, although free j But if 
Thou knew’ft my Miftrisbreathdon me, and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye ; O Coz 
W hat paffion would enclote thee. ,, , , 

EnterTalamon as otitofa with hit Shackles ; k(m 

his fift at Arcite. 

P alamort. Tray tor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paflion, if thefe fignes 
Of prifbnment were off tne,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword •• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A coafcft Tray tor, o thou molt perfidious 
That ewer gently lookd the voydes of honour. 

That eu’r bore gentle Token ; falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin } call’ft thou hir thine? ' 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointment, that thou ly’ft,and arc 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name oT viliaine .* had I a Sword 
And theft houfe clogges a way. 

Arc. Deere Cofin P alamort, 

Tal, Colbncr Arcite, give me language, fads 
As thou haft fiiewd me feate. 

Arc. Not finding in 
The circuit of my breafhany grofle ftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon,holdsme to 
This gentleneffe of anfwerjtis your pafiion 
That thus miftak.es, the which to you being enemy > 
Cannot to me be kind .- honor, and honeftic 
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He maintaine my procceuiug. , r‘v;*r- . 

To Lw in generous termes.your gnefcs^ce that 

Ss&2raaaB»a. 

Of a true Gentleman. ^ 

T „^t 0 ^™taveb«nc r U advertifd 
How much 1 dare.y’ave feene me ufe my Sword 
Aaainft th’advicc of fearc: fare of another 
You would not heare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake out, though i’ch Sanctuary. 

^ ^ Si!* 

I have* feene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might mftifie your manhood, you were calld (taire 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke s not 
Ifany day it rayne :Their valiant temper 
Men loofe when they encline to trecherie, 

And then they fight like compelid Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfmamyou might as well 
Speake this, and aft it in your Glaffe,as to 
His earc, which now difdaines you. 

Td. Come up to me. 

Quit me of thefe cold Gyves ,give me a Sword 

Though it be ruftie,and the charity . 

Of one meale lend mejCome before me then 

A good Sword in thy hand, and doe but fay 

That Emily is thine,l will forgive 

The trefpafie thou haft done me,yca my life 

If then thou carry‘c,and brave foules in /hades 

That have dyde manly ,which will feeke ofme 

Some newes from earth, they /hall get none but this 

That thou art brave,and noble. 

Arc, Be content, 

Againe betake you to your h aw thorne houfe. 

With couufaile of the night, I will be here 

With whokfome viands ; thefe impediments 
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Will I file off, you ffiall hare garments, and 
perfumes to kill the frnell o’th prifou, after 
When you (hall ft retch your felfe, and fay but Arche 
I am in plight, there (hall be at your choyce 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble bearea guilty bufineslnone 
But onely Arche, therefore none but Arche 
In this kindc is fo bold. 

Arc. Sweete Palanoon. 

Pal. I doe embrace you,and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’c I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wilh 

IP'indt hornet ofCmtth 
More then my Swords edge one. 

*Arc. You heare the Hornes j 
Enter your Muficke lead this match between’s 
Be croft, er met.give me your hand, farewell. 

He bring yon every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be ftrong. 

*Pal, Pray hold your proinife ; 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, mod creaine 
You love me not, be rough with me, and powrc 
This oile out of your language, -by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by reafon, 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I fpur 

trin de hornet. 

My horle,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The fcatterd to the Banketjyou mud guefle 

1 have an office there. 

PA. Sir your attendance 

Cannot pleafe heaven,and I know your office 
Vnjuftly is atebeev’d. 
esfre. If a good title, 

2 am perfwaded this queftion (icke between’s. 

By 
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By bleeding muft be cur*d.I_am a Suitoiw, 

S,at to your Sword you will bequeath thisplea, 

^nd talke of it no more. 

Pal. But this one words 
You are going now to gaze upon my Miftris, 
for note you, mine (he is. 

Arc , Nay then* 
pal. Nay pray you, 

Y«u talke of feeding me to breed me ftrengtia 
Yeu are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You have a vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. Exeunt. 

Scsna 2 . Enter I ay Ion daughter alone. 

■Oattgh. He his miftookejthe Beakc I meant, isgonc 
After his fancy ,Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter, would it were perpetuall night. 

And darkenesLord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 

In me hath greife flaine fearc.and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s Talamon. 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fo 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hallow :ifl whoop’djwhat then ? 

If he not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange howles this live-long night,why may’t not be 
They have made prey of himihe has no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Icngling of hisGives 
Might call fell things to liften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where tefiftance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s torne to peeccs.they howld many togethes 
And then they feed on himsSo much for that. 

Be bold to ring the Bell; how (land I then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone. No, no I lyc. 

My Father’s to behang’dfor hisefcapc, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life (b much 
As to deny my fam chat I would not. 

Should 
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Should I try death by duflons • I am mop’c, 

Food tooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt fome water. I^have not clofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fco wrd off their bine, ala-s 
Diflblue my life, Let not my fence uni tele 
Leaft I fhould drowne, or Hab or hang my (elfe, 

0 ftatc of N cure, faile together in me. 

Since thy b. ft props arc warpt.’So which way now ? 

1 he belt way is, the next way to a grave : 

Each errant ftep befide is torment. Loe 

The Moone is down,the Cryckets chi: pe, the Schreichowle 
Calls in the dawnc ; all office* are done 
Save what I faile in: But the peine is this 
An end, and that is all. Exit, 

Scatna 5 . Enter Arcite yeaitb AEeateJVhte,*>fd Files, 
tsirc. I Ihould be neerc the place, hoa. CJofen Palamm, 

Enter T alarum. 

Pel. Arcite, 

Arc , The f me.*T have brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and fcaie not, her’esno 7 hefeut. 

Pel, Nor nonefo hone ft eSt rcite. 

<ss 4 rc' T hat's no mate- r, 

WeeT argue that lie eafter: Come take courage. 

You final! not dye thus beaftly,here Sir drinke 
I know you are faint, chen le U ke further With you. 
Pal. Arcite, thou mightft now poyfou me. 

Arc. I might. 

But I muft f are you firft : Sit downe,and good now 
No more of theft vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our anc ent reputation with us 
Make caike for Foo.es, apd Co wards,Toyonr health, #«• 
Pat. Doe. 

Arc. Pray fit downe then, and let tnc entreate you • 
By all the honefty and honour in you. 

No mention of this *eman,t’ wilt diftpibe 
We fha!i have time enough. 



P al> Well Sir,Tle pledge you# 
jood hearty t 



%Arct Drinke a good hearty draught, it brei 
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Doe not you feele it thaw you l 
<pal. Stay, lie tell you aftera draught ortwo more. 

Jre , Spare it not, the Duke has more Guz.-Eate now. 

P Jrc. I am glad you have fo good a ftomacb. 

i>4/. I am gladder I have fo good meate toot. 

Aren't not mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
Pal Yes,for then that have wilde Confciences- (l fee. 
^rc.Howtaflsyour vittailsPyour hunger needs no la wee 

Tal. Not much. , . ... 

But if it did, yours is too tart;fvveeteColcn*wr.at is tnisr 

jre. Venifen. 
pal. Tisaluftymeate: 

Giue me more wine;herc Arcite to the wenches , 

We have known in our daies.T he Lord Stew aids daugntet* 
poe you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. Shelov’dablack-hairdman. 

Arc . She did fo; wellSir. 

Pal. And I have heard fome call him Atcite.voa 

Arc. Out with’t faith# 

pal. She met him in an Arbour .• 

What did (he there Guz?play o’th virginals t 
Are, Something Che did Sir. 

Pal. Made her groane a moneth fortjor 2. or J«Ot 10. 
Arc. The Marfhals Sifter, 

Had her (hare too, as 1 remember Cofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade,you’l pledge her t 
Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pre tty broune wench t’is-Therc was a time 

When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech.’ and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily ,u^on my life; Foole 
Away with this ftraind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh wasbreachd for Emily ; bale Cofen, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft ? 

Are . you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth.ther’s nothing in thee honeft 

G Ar h 
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*/ 4 rc, Then Ileleave you: you are a Beaft now: 

Tal. As thou makft me/Traytour. 

<&sfrc. Ther’sall things ncedfull, files andfhirESjand^tt. 
He come agame fome two howrcs hence, and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

*Pal. A Sword and Armour: 

Arc. Fearemenot; you are now toofowlejfarewell. 
(Set off your Trinkets, you (hall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

Arc. lie heare no more. Exit, 

Pal. Ifhc krepe touch, he dies for’t. ■ Exit, 

Scxna 4, Snter Iaylors daughter. 

Daugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars arc out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has leene my Folly : Palawan', 

Alas no; hees in heaven ; whet earn I now? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’sa Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now,no w,it beatcs upon it;now,now,now, 

Thcr’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

Vpon her before the windc, you’l loofe all els? 

Vp with a courfe ortwo,andtake about Boyes. 

Good night, good night, y’ar gon:; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Ftog;he would tell me 
Newes frorr all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Ciirecke of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to the King of Pigmtt, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is truft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, He fay never a word . 

For tie cut mj grtene coat, afootc above my knee, 
And tie clipmy yellow lockes,an inch below wine tie. 

hey, ttomy, notwy } nw»)> 

He’s buy me a white Cut. forth for to ride 
And He gee feeke him, throw tbeworldthatit ft tetit 

hey ttonny,nonny 

•0 for a pricke now like a Nightingale, to put my hreaft 
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Againft.I fhall fleepe like a Top elle. Exit, 

& Scsna 6 .E»ter a Schoole wafer. 4. Countrymen-.and 
Baum.'l.or 3 wenches, with a Taborer. 

Scb, Fy,fy,what tediofity,& difenfanity ishere among ye? 
have my Rudiments bin Iabourd fo long with ytfmilkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftilL cry where, 
and how, & whcrfotePyou tnoft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Iudgements, have I faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee, froh dcum, 
fuediits fidiut, ye are all dunces? For why here (land I. 
Here the Duke comes,there arc you elofc in the Thicket; the 
Dakeappeares, I nieete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
thencties rare, and I goe forward^t length 1 fling my Gap 
upjmatke there; then d© you as once did Meleager, md the 
Bore break comly out before hiimlike true lovers, caft your 
felvcsin a Body deccntly,and fweetly,by a figure trace, and 
turne Boyes. 

l. And fwectly we will doe it Maftcr <} err old. 

1. Draw up the Gompany,Where’s the Taborour, 

3; Why Timothy, 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,bave at ye. 

Scb. But I fay where’itheir women? 

4. Here’s Friz and tAfaudline. (Barbery, 

2. And little with the white legs, and bouncing 

iVi. Andfreckcled Nel-, that never faild her Matter. 

ic^.Wher be your Ribands maids?fwyra with your Bodies 
And carry it fwcetly,and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

, Nel. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch, Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3 « Difperfd as yon commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s waming;wher’$ the B avian ? 

My fricnd,carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to the Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity-and manhood, 
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44 The Two Nolle Rinfmeth 

And when youbarke doe it with judgement* 

Bau. Yes Sir. 

Sch. Quo usque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
Wc may goe whittle: all the fat’s i chfitc. 

Sch. We have. 

As learned Authours utter jWaihd a Tile, 

We have beene/at* a»,and laboured vainely. 

a. This is that fcorncfuU peece,that fcurvy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully ,(he would be here^ 

Cicey the Scmpfters daughter: 

The next gloves that I give her lb all be dog skui; 

Nay and (he faile me once, you can tell Arcas^ 

She fwore by wine, and bread,(he would not breake. 

Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayestunlesby’ch taile 

And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile, 

In manners this wasfalfe pofition i vf 4 

i. A fire ill take her; do’sftie flinchnoW? ' 

». What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity ^ • . 

Yea, and a woefull,and a piccious nullity* > 

4. Now when the crediteofour £owne lay Ottitj 
Now to be frampall, now to piffe o th nettle, 

Goe thy wajes,ile remember thee,iie fit thee, 

Enter lay lor s daugntth 

The Cjeoyge alow , came from the South from 
‘Daughter. T he coaft of Bar bary a. 

And there he met with have gallants of war 

"By one fy two fy three, a 
Well haild, well haildfoujollj gallants t 
Chaire and And whither now are you hound a 

iloolcs oet, O let me have your company till come to the found * 

There wot three f, soles fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owle 
The other he fed nay , 
f he third hefedit was a hawk*, and her bjls w 
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, fiber's a dainty mad woman Mr* comes i’th Nick as 

madasa match hare: if wee can get herdaunce, wee are 

made againetl warrant her,ihee’l doe the rareft gambols. 

1. A mad woman? we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

Baugh. 1 would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Baugh, I can tell your fortune. 

Youareafoole : tell ten, I have pozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft cate no white bread, if you doc 
Your teeth will bleede extreamely,fliall we dance ho ? 

1 know you,y’ar a Tinker.-SirhaTinker 

Stop no more holes.but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dij honi* ATinker Damzell? (play 

T>aug,Ot a Gonjurer:raiie me a devillc©w,and let him 
Jguipajlafth bels and bones. 

Sch, (Bet take her, aud fluently perfwade her to a peace; 
Et opus exegi, quod nec louts irayttc ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Laffe,lets trip it. 

Baugh, lie leade, (WindeHorneH 

3. Doe, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolemafler. 

1 beare the homes : give me fotne 
Meditation, and marke your Cue } 

Pallas iafpireme. 

SnterThef.Tir.Nip.Smil, idrcitaand trains. 

Thef, This way the Stag toojke. 

Seh. Stay , and edifie* 

[ Thef. What have we here? 

Per , Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir, goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l (lav it. (Ladies. 

Seh. Thoudoughtie Dukeall baile.*allhailefweec 
Thef, This is a cold beginning. 

Seh. If you but favour; our Country pailime made is, 
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We area few of thofe collected here 

That ruder Tongues diftinguilb villager, ; i 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or elfe a rablc 
Or company, or by a figure, Choris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Moms. 

And I that am the rcftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the (mall ones. 

And humble with a Perula the tall ones, 

Doe here prefent this Machine,or this frame, 

And daintic Dake,whofe doughtie difroall fame 
From Drs to Dedal/ts, from poll to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpe me thy poorc well wilier, 

And with thy twincklingeyes,looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr-— of mickle waight 
Is— -now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we came hethcr. 

The body of oar fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appearc,thoagh rude,and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,thi< tenner .• 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid, and Scrvingtnan by night 
That feeke out filent hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe ,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller,and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame thereckniag: 

Then the beaft eating Clowne,and next the foole. 

The B avian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

(fnm multualtijs that make a dance. 

Say I, and all flball prefcntly advance. 

Thef. I.l bv any mcanes,dcere Domine. 

Ter. Produce. MufickeD&w. 

K nocke for dntrate fify ,Come f er th,and foot it , 

SchooIe.Enter Ladies jfw have beene merrj 

.... ^ 



The Dance. And have plea/d thee with A derry % 
9/ind a derry/tnd a deveng 
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w the Schoelentafer's no £lownt\ 

Duke, if ve have pteafd three too 

And have dene as good Bojesfkould doe t 

Givens bnt a tree or twaine 
for a(JWaypole } and againe 
£re another y ear e run out. 

Wee’ l make thee laugh and all thie rent. 

Thef. Take 20.Domine;how does my fweet heart. 
Hip. Never fopieafd Sir. 

Smil. Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface 
1 never heard abetter. (warde 

Thef. Scheolemafler, Ithanke yon, One fee em allre- 
‘ Per. And heer’sfomething to paint your Pole wtthalu 
Thef. Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag; thou huatft ftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and ftrong : 

May they kill him withoutlets, 

And the Ladies eate his dowfets : Come we arc all made. 

fVinde Hornes, 

Dy T)c*t}; otnnes.ye have danc'd rarely wenches. Exeunt. 
Scscna 7. Enter paUmonjrom the Bufh. 

Pal. About this hoilre my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit me againe, and with him bring 
TwoSword $,and two good Armorsjif he faile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he left me 
I did not thinke a weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrength to me,I was growne fo low. 

And Creft-falne with my wants : I chanke thee finite , 

Thou art yet a faire Foe ; and I feele my feife 

With this refrefhing, able once againe 

To out dure danger To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing. 

That 1 lay fattinglike a Swine, to fight 

And not a Souldier : Therefore this bleft morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes. 

If it but hold, I kill him withjtis Ioftice. - 
Solove 3 and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter e/freite with ArmOr s And Swords. 

Afrits, 
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Arc. Good morrow noble kinefman, 
pal. I have put: you 
TotoomuchpainesSir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Isbutadebttohonour,andmyduty. 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl couia wifh ye 
Askinde a kinfman, as you force me nude 
A beueficiall foe.that my embraces 
Might thankc ye, not my blowes. 

Arc, l fhallcbinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Thenlfhallquityou. 

Arc. Defy me in thefe faire termes, and you fhow 
More then a Mtftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We vvere not bred to talke man, when we are arm d 
And both upon our guards.then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly ft oin us. 

And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 

Truelypcrtatnes(withoutobbraidings,fcort!es, 

Difpifings of our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be leene 
And quickly, yoiii s.or mineswilt pleafc you arme Sir, 
Or if you feele your felfe not fitting yet , 

And futmfhd with your old ftrength, ile ftay Golcn 
Andev’ry day difcourfe you into health. 

As lam i'pard,your pet (on I am friends with. 

And 1 could wifh 1 had not faide I Iov d her 
Though I haddide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I muft not fly frora’t. 

Pal. Arcite^hoa art fo brave an enemy 
That no man but thy Gofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am wcll,andlufly,choofc your Armes. 

Arc. ChooleyouSir. , 

Pal. Wilt thou exceede in all, or do’ ft thou doe it 
To make me {pare thee ? 

Arc. IfyouthinkefbCofen, 

You ate deceived, for as 1 am a Soldier, 






The Two Noble Kinftncn^ 

Iwillnotfpareyou. 
tpal. That’s weli faid. 
zArc. You’l finde it 

fV.ThenasI am an honed maa aad iove. 

With all the jufticc of affe&ion 
lie pay thee foundly •• This lie take- 
Jirc. That’s mine then, 

Ile arme you firft, 

<Ptl, Do : pray thee tell me uolen> 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc . Tis the Dukes, , 

And to fay true, I dole itjdoe I pinch you 
Pal. Noe. 

Arc. Is’c not too heavier 1 
Pal. I have worne a lighter, 

Butlfhallmakeitferve. 
eArc. lie buck ft clofe. 

Pal. Byany mcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard t 
Tal. No,no,wee’i ufcnohorfes,Ipcrccave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc, I am indifferent. ' 

PaI. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen>thniit the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. MyCaskenow. 

Arc. Will you fight bare-armd? 

Pal. We (hall be the nimbler. . 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets though >thofc arsocn ieali? 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you. Arcite. 

How doc I lpoke,am I faine much away ? „ 

tArc. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly- 
Pal. He warrant thee, lie ftrike home. 
tArc. Doe,andfparenotj 
Ile give you caufc fweet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, , 

Me thiakes this Armo’rs very like that, Arctic, 

H Th©« 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3. Kings fell, but lighter, 
tsfre. That was a very good one, and that day 
I well rcmember,you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch vaIour:wben you chargd 
Vpon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. Youhadindeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my wifhes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

•pal. More by vertue. 

You aremodeft Cofcn. 

iArc. When I faw you charge hr ft. 

Me thought I heard a dreadful! clap oi l hunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little. 

Is not this peece too freight ? 

<sArc . No,no,tis well. 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
A bruife would be diflionour. 

Arc, Now Iamperfeft. 

Pal. Stand offthen. 

Arc. Take my Sword,I hold it better. 

Pal. I thanke yerNo.keepe it, your life lyes on it, 
Here's one,if it but hold, I aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 
Arc. And me my love ; * Is thereought elfe to fay ? 

. ..... pal. This onely.and no morefThou art mine Aunts Son 

then advance t fc at blood we defire to fhed is mutual!, 
and ftand. mej thine,and in thce,mine ; My Sword 

Js in my hand,and if thou killft me 
The gods, and I forgive thee ; If there be 
A plac$ prepar’d for thofc that fleepe io honour, 

I with kis wearie foule,that falls may win it 
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cinVit bravely Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 

F T tb Her Ipalamfn : This hand fhali never more 
Csmencare thee withfuchfriendfhip. 

F jn tfT SScarfemwndfay I was a coward, 

Fof none but fucb, dare die in thefe juft Tryalis . 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 
pj Farew ell Arcite. Tight, 

pal. harewc mthimthey fiand. 

' tArc. Loe Cofcn, loe,our Folly has unden us. ' 

? An Thins the Duke, a hunting as I cold you. 

If w be found, we are wret«hed,0 retire 
For honours fake,and fafely l«fefy 
Into your Bufh agen;Sir we fhal finde 
Too many howres to dye m, gentle Cofen: 

If you be feene you penfh inftantly 
For breaking prifon,and Ijfyon reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will feorne us. 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it. 

Pal. No, no, Cofen 
1 will no more be hidden, nor put off 
This great adventure t© a fecond Tryad. 

I know your cnnning,and I know your “caufe. 

He that faints noW,fhame take him, put thy iclfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 

*Arc% You arc not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howre 
Mine owne, and what to come ftaall threaten me, 

I feare leffe then my fortune: know weakc Cofen 
I love Emilia. and in that ile bury 
Thee, and all croffeselfc. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou Ihalt know Palamtn t \ dare as well 
Die, as difceurfe,or fleepe : Onely this feares me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. 
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pal. Lookc to chine owne well Arche. . 

•FVgA t agame. Hrntil 

Enter Thefeue /BipolitaySmiliaferithoHi and train v J 

Thefem. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Arc you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile, thus like Knights appointed, 
Without my ieave^and Officers of Ar mes ? 

By Caflor both ihall dye. 

Pal . Hold thy word Thefem t 
We are certainly both Traitors,both deipifers 
Of thee,and of thy goodneffe : I am Talame* 

That cannot love thee, he that broke tny Prifon, 
Thinkc well,what that deferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Traytor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend : This is the man 
Was begd and banifh’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi<ft followes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star, the faire € milia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more, dares thinke her his. 

This treacheric like a mofttrnfty Lover, 

I call’d him now toanfwcr ; ifthou bee’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries. 

Say, Fight againc,and tbou fhalt fee me Thefem 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life,Ile wooe thee too t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then naan is this! 

The/. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wefeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy Thefem/tii to me 
Athingasfoonetodye,asthcetofayit, , , 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much j if in love bcTreafon, 

Iq fervice of fo excellent 9 Beutie, 
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a.Tlove moft,andin that faith will peril*; 
i I have brought my life here to confirmed 

SCtoiovehcr; if fee fay Traytor. 

I am a villaine fit t© lye unburied. 

q>al. Thou (bale have piety of us both,o Thefeus s 
If unto neither thou fliew mercy.ftop, 

( As thou art juft) thy noble care againft us, , 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens loule 

Whofe i a.ftrong labours crowne his memory, 
lets die together,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. ^ 

The/. I grant your wifli.for to fay true, your Coicn 
Hasten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir, your offenfes ^ 

Being no more then his : None here fpeakc tor em 
For ere the Sun fet,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Hipel, Alas the pitty,now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
W ill beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefc loft Gofens. 

Emil. In my face deare Sifter 
Ifindc no anger to’emjnorno ruyn. 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’etn j 
Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty , 

My knees iliall grow to’th ground but lie get mcrcie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter,in a deede fo vertuous, - 
The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moftroyall Brother. 

Hiftl. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotleffe honour. 

Hip. By that faith, 

That faire h*nd,aad that honeft heart you gave me.' 

H3 " Mmit. 
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54 The Two Noble Kixfmen. 

Emil. By that you would have pitty in another. 

By your ownevertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the challe nights I have ever pleafd you. 

Thef Thefc are ftrange Conjurings , (our dang ers 
Per. Nay then Iiein too: By all our fiiendfhip Sir, by j|j 
By all you love tnoft,warres;and this fwcet Lady. 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blulhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you (wore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yeeldedThefenj. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your moft noble fotile 
Which cannot want due mcrcie,I beg firft. 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreatc Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y e make my faith reelc : Say I felt 
Compiffion to’em borh,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives :But with their banishments. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter, you have pitty, 
But want the vnderftanding whereto ufe it. 

If you defire their lives, in vent a way 
Safer then b^nifhment : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another? Every day 
The’yid fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords; Be wife then 
And hcie forget ’emjit concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another* 

Bow not my honor, 

E mil . O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralhly made, and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it,if fuch vowes 
Stand for expreffe will, all the world rauft pciilh. 
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in § o0 ^^ cc ^ c ‘ 

rhtf. What is it Sifter • 

Her Vrge h home brave Lady. 

Pmil That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fiffor my modeft fuic.and your free granting : 

Le ybiuo your word now,if yc fall in t, 

Thinkehow you maime your honour; 
f I»fa> begging S.r,U~ dt»fe 
To all but your compaffion) how^heir lives 
Might breed the mine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wilcdomc.doe men proyne 

The ftraioht yong Bowes that blufli with thoufand Blofloim 

Becaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke The fens 

The c-oodly Moihers that have groand for thele, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d, 
jf your vow ftandjfhall cuife me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Colens 
Defpik my crueltie,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the feorne of women ^ 

For heavens fake fave their lives, and banifli ’em* 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Contention.or to know me, 

To tiead upon thy Dukedome,and to be 

Where evci they lhall travehever ft rangers to one another. 

Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethis oth, forget I love her-? 

0 all yc gads difpife me then •• Thy Banifhment 

1 notmiflikcjfo we may fairely carry 

Our S words, aud caufealong.-elle never trifie, 

But take outlives Duke,! mutt love and will. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Gofeh 
On any peece the catch has. 

Ihef. Will you n^freite 
Take thefe conditions? 

Pa/, 
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TaI, H’esa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefc are men. 

Arcite, No,never Duke.-Tis worfe to me 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thinke 
1 never (hall enjoy her,yec ilc preferve 
The honour of affe<ffion,and dye for her, 

Make death a Devill. - 

Thef. What may 6e done? tor now I feelc companion, 
Ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say Emilia 

If one of them were dcatUs one muff, are you 
Content to take th’ot her to your husband ? 

They cannot both enj'oy you; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fameyetfpokeof ; looke upon’em. 

And ifyoucan love, end this difference, 

I give content, are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. He that fire refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouthy fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne {hall blefle my alhes. 

Arc. If the refufe me,yetmy grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
Tor m?,a hayre fliall never fall of thefe men. ' 

Hip. What will become of ’em 
Thef. Thuslordaineit, 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both (hall dye. You fhall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
With three fairc Knights,appcare againe in this place, 
In which He plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofen 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 
He flaall enjoy her ; the other Ioofe his head, 



' 



Ad 



The Two N oble Mitipweii* 

. , ,n y, friends; Nor (hall be grudge toAU, 

NMtbinbe hedies with ineereft m this Lady: 

I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Art. IembraceVe* 

Thef. Are you content Silter . 

Smil, Yes, l muft Sir, 

^^CoSake hands againe then, 
j ■'Vphpede, as you are Gcntlemen.tbis Quarrel. 

P “efi«, and bold your courier 

Tal. We dare not fade thee The fetes. 

Tbf. Come, He give ye . , 

Nowofage like to Princes,and to Friends . 

When ye returne, w ho wins,Ile fettle heer e. 

Who loofes,yet He weepe uponhis Beere. Exemt 

ABus Quartrn 



c rxni t . Enter Iailor, and his friend. 

Lit*. Hesse you no more , was nothing (aide ol me 
Concerning the efcape of fstUmon • 

Good Sir remember. 

i.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

Fori came home before the buhnes 
Was fully ended •• Yet I might perceive 
Ere Ideparted, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardons:For Hipolita, 

And faire-cyd Emilie , upon their knees 

Begd wicbfuch hanfom pitty,that the Du f a tt QW 

Methought ftood ftaggering, whether he fhould fellow 

Hisrafh o’ th, or the fweet companion 

Of thofe two Ladies;and to fecond them. 

That truely noble Prince Petit hosts 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in toe, that I hope 

All fhall be well '.Neither heard I one queltion ^ 
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Of your name,or his {cape. Sater-iJprfafa. 

lay. Pray heaven it hold fo. 

a. Fri Be of good comfort man jibring you newes 

Good newes< * 

lay, They are welcome, 
a. Fr. Falamon has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon,and difeoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe mcancs he efcapt, which wasyour 
W hole pardon is procurd too, and the Pi ifoncr 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one iie afliire you, 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

1 . Fr. How was it ended ? 

2, Fr. Why,asitfhonldbe;they that nev'rbegd 
But they prevaiidjhad their fuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 

i • Fr. Iknewt’wouldbefo. 

2,Fr. But there be new conditions, which you’l heafeof 
At better time. 
lay. I hope they are good. 

2. Fr. They are honourable. 

How good thcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer, 

J.Fr. T’ will be Rnownc. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher 's your Daughter ? 
lay. Why doeyouaske 
Woo. O Sir when did yon fee her ? 
s.Fr.How he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. fiheflefpe? 

Woo. Was fhe well? was (he in health? Sir, when did 
J'.Fr.Thefe are Arrange Queftions. 
lay, 1 doe not thinke (he was very well/or now 
You make me rainde her, but this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and fhe anf wered me 
So farrefrom what fhe was,fochildijthly. 

So fillily, as if fhe vyerc a foole, 

An 
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Anlnocenwnd^was very .n te rj ^ g00 d by me 

Z ". Nottogbuttny pittyjbnt you muft know it, and 
A sby an other that leffc loves her: 
lay Well Sir. 

I fp. N Notwell? <—~irooer. No Sir not well* 

rw.Tis too true, (he is mad. 

I Jr. It cannot be. . 

Woo. Beleeve you 1 nnde it lo. 
lay. I halfe fufpedted . 

What you told me: the gods comfort her • 

Either this was her love to P alamo*, 

Orfeare of my mifearrying on his lcape, 

Or both. 

Woo. Tie likely. 

lay But why all this hafte Sir ? 

Woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great Lake that lies behind the Pailace , 

From the far flaore, thicke fet with rcedcs, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending {port, 

I heard a voyce,a fhvill one,and attentive ^ 

I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the fmallneffe of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his ©wne skill, came necre, but yet perceivd nos 
Who made the found j the rnfhes,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit : I laidc medowne 
Andliftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I favv it wasyour Daughter. 

/<y. Pray goe on Sir? 

Woo, She fang much, but no fencej onely I heard her 
Repeat this oiten.Pa/amon is gone, 

Is goneto’ch wood to gather Mulberies, 

He finde him out to morrow* 
uFr. Pretty foule. 

wot. His ftiackles will betray him, heel be taken, 

I 2 And 
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The Two Noble Kinfmen. 

And what fhall I doc then ? lie bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffodillies, 

With cherry -lips^nd cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And ail wee'i daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then (he talk'd of you Sir; 

Thar you muft loofc your head to morrow morning, 

And (he muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee thehoufe made handfomc,then (he long 
Nothing but Willow, widow, willow, and between: 
Ever was,T.*Ww,faire palamon. 

And P alar#on> was a tall yong mao-The place 
Was knee deepe where (he fat; her careles Treffes, 

A wreake of bull-ru(h rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefh water flowers ©ffevcrallcullors. 

That me thought (he appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedesthe lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly drops downe from heaven*, Rings (he made 
Of rufhes that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettied: pofies.-Thus our true love’s tide. 

This you may loofe,not me, and many aonet 
And then fhc wept, and lung againe,and figh’d, ' 

And with the fame breath ftnil d 5 and kift her hand* 
a, Fr . Alas what piety it is ?■ 

Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and ftraight fought the flood, I (av 4 her: 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefently 
She dipt away , and to the Citty made. 

With fucha cry, and fwifcnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre bchinde her ; three, or feure, 

1 faw from farre off croffe her,ene of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where &e (laid. 

And fell, fcarce to be got away:I left them with her 
E»ter Brother % Daughter ^ana, r* 
And hether came to tell yousHeie they are. 

Baugh. UMayjou never more enjoy the light } &t, 

Is not this a fine Song? 

£ro. O a very fine one, ^ 
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yaugh. lean fing twenty more. 

W SSiSySw can fing the Broome, 

A^d Bony Robin. Are not you a tauour ? 

^vlugh. Wher’s my wedding Gowne? 

Ero' lie bring it to morrow. 

Daueh. Doe, very rarely, I me ift be : abroad eile 
To caU the Maides, and pay the Minftrcls 
For I muft loofe my Maydenhcad by cocklight 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

0 faire, ohfweete, &c. . _ binges. 

Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

/,<y< Tistrue, ... , ' 

<1 ^gb. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heare 

Of one yong Talamon! 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Daugh. Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman ? 

Sro. By no meanecrofle her, (he is then diftemperd 
For worfe then now (he fhowes. 

i . pr. Yes, he's a fine man. 

Daugh. Ojis he fo? you have a Sifter. 

\.Pr. Yes* . r 

Daugh. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her io, 
Foratrickethat I know,y’hadbeft looks to her, 
for if (he fee him once, (he’s gone, (he’s done, 

And undonin an howre. All the young Maydes ^ 

Of our Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at’etn 
And let 'em all alone, I s’t not a wife courfe ? 
i Fr. Yes. |by him, 

Daugh . There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowrc ; yet I keepe clofe for all this, 
Clofcas a Cockle; and allthefemuftbeBoyes, 

He has the trickc on t,and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefeut. 

j. Fr.Thisisftrange. 

I s Ttaugh 
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T>ategh.hsevet you heard, but fay nothing? 
i. Fr. No* ( (him, 

T> augb. They come from allparts of the Duke dome to 
He warrant ye,he had notfofew laft night 
As twenty to difpatch,hce’i tickl’t up 
In two howres,if his hand be in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Paft all cure. 

Tro. Heaven forbid man. 

Baugh. Come hither, you are a wife man. 
i.Fr.Oo’s (he know him? 

1. Fr. No, would (he did. 

Baugh. Y ou arc mailer of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Baugh . W her’s your Compaffe ? 
lay. Heere. 

Baugh. Set it too’th North. 

And now dired your cotirfe to’th weed, wher Talmm 

Lyes longing for mcjFor the Tackling 

Let me alonej Come waygh my hearts, cbeerely. 

All, O wgh,owgh,owgh,tis up,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Mailer ? 

: Fro . Lets get her in. 

Jay, Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

*. Fr. Heere, 

Baugh. What ken’ft thou ? 

2 , Fr. A faire wood. 

Baugh. Bcare for it mafter.'take about : Singes, 

When ffinthia with her borrowed light ^c. Exeunt, 

Scarna 2 .Enter Emilia alone ysvith^SFitluret, 

■ Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that muft 
And bleed to death for my fake elfe*,Ile choofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fiich yonghanfom men 
Shalt never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold aihes of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfemy cruelty : Good heaven. 
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What a fweet face has Arcite ? if wife nature 
With all herbeft endowments, all thofe bcuucs 
She fowesinto the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and had in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yetdoubtles, 

She would run mad forthis man: what an eye ? 

Ofwhacafyryfparkle, and quick fweetnes, 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfclfe fits fmyung, , 
lull fiich another wanton Ganimead J 
Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him . 

A fhining conttellation: W hat a brow, 

Ofwhatafpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Irno's, but far fweeter, 

Smoother then T clops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fhouid clap their wings,and fing 
Toall the under world, the Loves,and Fights 
Ofgods,and fuehmen neere’em. palamon , 

Is but hit foyle, to him, a mcere dull fhadow, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had [oft his mother ; a fiill temper, ■ 

No ftirring in him, no alacrity. 

Of all this fprightly fharpenes,not a fmile ; 

Yetthefe that we count errours may become him • 
2{*rcijf>u was a fad Boy, but a heavenly •• 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole. my reafon is loft in me, 

Ihave no choice, and I have ly ’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
1 aske thy pardon •• Palamon, thou art alone. 

And only beutifull,and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that com mand 
And threaten Love,and what yong M&yd dare crofle ’em 
W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 
from this ho wre is Complexion : Lye there Arcite, 

Thou art a changling to him^mcere Gipfey. 

And 
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And this the noble Bodie : I am Totted, 

Vtcerly loft j My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d,I had run mad for « Arcite, 

Now if my Sifter ; More for E alamort. 

Stand both together: Now, come aske me Brother, 

Alas,I know not : aske me now Tweet Sifter, 

1 may goe looke ; What a meere child is Fancit t 
That having twofaire gawdes of cquall fweetneffe, 
Cannot diftinguifh.but muft crie for both. 

Enter Emil. and g eist: 

Emil. How now Sir ? 

Gent. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I hring you uewes t The Knights arc come, 

Emil. To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yet. 

Emil. Would I might end firft ; 

What Acmes have I committed.chaft T>iana. s 
That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter The few, Hipolita , Eerithom And. Attenkm, 
Thefeus. Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any mcanes,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my Take fhould fall untimely 

Enter CMeJJengers.'fnttiit 

The/. Whofaw’em? 

Per, I a while. 

Gent. And I, 

T hef. From whence come you Sir ? 

OWtft. From the Knights. 
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they ate. 

Ejffivt h« State = Six btaWtrpiriK 
Si theyhayc brought, (if weiuage ty the omfwej 

“he fi.S »b« «ith ^e.«,by h.s feem.ng 
Should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, 

Xu verylookesTofay him) his complexion, 

Earer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble. 

Which lhewes him hardy, fearclefle.proud of dangers: 

The circles of his eyes fbo w faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon/o he lookes ; b 

Hishaire hanos long behind him,blacke and fiiinuig 
T ike Ravens wings : his (houlders broad, and ftrong, 

Armd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frowncs 
jofcale his will with, better o’my confcicnce 

. Was never Souldiers friend. 

jhef. Thou ha’ft well defcribde him, 

*per. Yet a great deale fhorc 
Me thinkes,of him that’s firft with P alamort, 
fhef. Pray fpeake him friend. 

Per . I ghefle he is aPritice too, 

Andif it may be,greater;for his fliOW 

Has all the ornament of honour in’tt 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger, then the Knight he fpoke of. 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (asa ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fightsfor,and To apter 
To make this caufe his ownc : In’s face appeares 
All the faiie hopes ofwhat he undertakes, 

Aud when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreames Jruns through his body, 

And guides his arme to brave things : Feare he cannot, 

He flievVesno.fueh fofc temper, his head’s yellow. 

Hard bayr’d, and curld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 
K 
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The liverie of the warlike Maide appcares. 

Pure red, and white ,for yet no beard has blctt him* 
And in hisrowling eyes, fits vi&ory. 

As if fhc ever ment to corc$ his valour* 

His Nofe {lands high,a Character of honour. 

His red lips, after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too ? 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Are asa man would wifh ’cm.ftron g.and cleane, 

He weares a well*fteeld Axe,the ftaftc or gold. 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Mef Ther’s another, . 

A little man,butofa tough {bule,ieemmg 
As great as any : fairer promiles ^ 

In fucb a Body, yet I never look’d on. 

Per. O, he that’s freckle fac’d 
Me f The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

“Per. Yes they are well. 

Meff. Me thmkes. 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they (how 

Great,and fine art in nature, he’s white hair d. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Nex t to an aborne,tough,and nimble fet. 

Which fhowes an active foule ; his armes ate brawny 
Linde with (Irong finewes .* To the fhoulder peece, 
Gently they fwell,Vike women new conceav’d, _ 
Which fpeakeshim prone to labour,never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,uill> 

But when he flirs,a Tiger ; he’s gray'eyd. 

Which ycelds companion where he conquersuharpe 
To fpy advantages, and where he finds ’em. 

He’s iWc to make ’em his: He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor take shone ; he’s round fac d,and when e m 
He (Bowes a Lover, when he frownes,a Souldier 5 
About his head he weares the-winners oke, 

And in it ftucke the favour of bis Lady « 
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f om e fix and thiitic. In his hand 

SSl * charging Staffe,onboft with fflwr. 

Are they all thus? 

T p h f£* J all the fonne, of honour. 

Ther. Now as I have a foule I long to fee’env 
Tadv voufhalllce men fight now. 

tiii i I vvifh it, _ 

But »t the caufe my Lord i They would Otow 
plelv about the Titles of two foogdomes j 
tL pitty Love fhouldbefo tyrannous: 
n fofc batted Sifter, what thinkc you ? 

W /pe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it muft be. 

Thef. You have ftecl’d’em with your Beaucie : honord 

To you 1 give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the pe. Tons that rnuft ufe it. 
q>er. Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vlfit ’em : I cannot ftay, 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be reyall. 

per. There (ball wane no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepc,for whofoever wins, 
Loofcsa noble Cofen, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

Scjena 5 . Enter UilerJWooerfDoltor. 

: Dtfl. Her diftradtion is more at fome time of the Moone, 

Then at other fome, is it not? . 

lay. She is continually in a harmeleffe diitcmperjileepes 
Little, altogether without appcute,fave often drinking. 
Dreaming ofanother world,and a betteqand what 
Broken peeec of matter fo’erc (hc*s about,thc name 

Palamon lardes it,that fhe farces ev’ry bufines 

Enter Daughter. 

Withall,fyts it to every qiieftion ; Looke where 
Shce comes, you fhall perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh. I have forgot it quitqThc burden o’fltjWas dey»ne 
Adownc a , and pend by no worie man, then 
Giraldo^£milia6 Schoolemafter^be’s as 
Fancafticall too, as ever be may goe upon*$ legs, 

For ia the next world vvUl Did* fee P aUmw^tod 
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Then will fee be out of love with£“#^» 

T) 0 tt. What fluff’s here ? porefoule, 

Joy. Ev’n thus all day long. . . 

Baufh. Now for this Charme,thatl told you ofyoumuft 
Bring a peece of filver on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no ferry J then if it be your chance to come w here 
The bleffed fpirits.as the rs a fight nowjwc maids 
That have out Lyvers , P ciilb*d,crakt to peeces With 
Love, we (hall come there, and doe nothing all day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpiue, then will I make 
T alamort a Nofegay,thcn let him marke me,— then. 

BoB. How prettily fee’satniffe ? note her ahtt e further. 
Ban. Faith ile tell you,fometime we goe to Barly breake, 
We of the blefled;alas,tis a fore life they have r th 

Thother place, fuch burning, frying, boyhng, hilling, 
Howlingjchattring, curling, oh they have Uirowd 
Meafurc,take heede*ifone be mad,or hang or 

Drownc themfeives, thither they goe>;^^blcfle 

Vs,aad there (hall we be put in a Caldron ot 

Lead,andVfurersgreafc,amon g a a whole million of 

Cutpurfes.and there boy le like a Gamon ot Bacon 
That will never be enough. 

‘Boa. Kow her braine coynes ? 

1 Yautk. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they are inthis place, they Arallftand infire up to die 
NavTe,aud in Vce up to’th hart, and there th’offendmg part 
burnes,and the deceaving part freezes; in troth a «rygtee- 
vous puBifhment.asone would thmke.foifuch aTrifle,M* 
leve m e one would majryaleaprous. witch, to be rtf one 

Ba&. flow fee continues this fancied Tis not an eiiaaffed 
Madneffc } but a moft thicke,and profound mcllenchoUy. 

Baugh. To hcare there a proud Lady, and a p oud UtJ 
wiffe,howle together I were a bealh and il d call «g 
fporttone crics^o this inrioake, another this fuc, ^ >> 

that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howlesjth otncr 
curfes a filing fellow and her garden houic, ( _ > • 

. Sings, / 



Exit, 
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hy What thinke you of her Sir? (mmifter to. 

X&.I think fee has a perturbed mmde,which l cannot 

pS. Vnderftand^ou, fee ever affetfed any mao, ere 

% bCl I 6 w Sir,in great hope, fee had find her 

Likiiig on this gentleman my friend. J| rcat 

woo I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 

Pen-worth ©n’t, t° g^e halfe my Gate, that both 
She and I at this prefent Good unfamedly on the 

That intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath diftenaperd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle agame to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,butthey are 
Now in a tnoft extravagant vagary. This y ou 
Muft doe, Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feerne to ftcale in, then be permitted jtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend J the name of 
Falmot* t i ay you come to eate with her, and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other ob jefts that are 
Inferred tweene.bcr minde and eye, become the pranks 
And friskins of her madnes;$ing to her,fuch greene 
Songs ofLove, as fee fayes P alamort bath fung in 
prifon ; Come to her, ftucke in as fweet flowers, as the 
Seafon is mikes of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours,wbich are grateful to the 
Sence.-all this feall become for P alamort cm 

Sing, and P alamort is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her, dr inke to her, and Gill 
Among, intermingle your petition of grace and acceptance 
Into her favour. 1 Learne whatMaides have bcene.hcr 
Companions, and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with f alamort in their moutbes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefled for him, It is a falfchocd 
She is in,which is with fafehoodsto be combated. 

This may bring her to eate , to fleepe,and reduce what’s 
Mow out of fquare in her, into their former Iaw s and 

' ’ ■ X 3 - Regiment, 
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Regitnentjl have feene it approved, how many times 
I know Hut,but to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffages of 
This proje&.come in with my applyancc j Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthe fucccffe, which doubt not 
Will bring Forth comfort* rlorij . Exeunt, 

AUhs Quintus, 



Serena I. Enter Thefiut; 'PerithoHs,Bipolit*,attend<ms, 
Tbef. Now let'em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Tern pies 
Burne bright with (acred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commeud their fwellipg Incenfe 

To thofc above u» .• Let no due be wanting, 

flort[h of Cornets, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very po wers that love ’em. 

Enter Palamon and Jreite^nd thetr Knights, 

Per', Sir they enter. 

Tbef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes,that this day come 
To blow that nearenefle out that flames betweene ye; 
Lay by your anger for an houre,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard gods)bow downe your ftubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal!; So your helpe be, 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iurticc, 

I lc leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I pare my willies, 

per . Honour crowne the worthieft. 

Exit Thefeus t andhu tt*Mi 

Pal . The glade is running now that cannot fimfh 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc you but thus, 

That were chcte U ught in me which (trove to (IioW 
Mine enemy in this bufineffe,wer t one eye 
Againft another ; Anne oppreft by Arroe: j 
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TNfluld deflroy th’otfender,Co2,I would 
Eh paicellofuiy ftlfc : Then from th» 6«hcr 
HowI^ euld tender you. 

An- I am in labour 

T ufli your name, your auncient love,our kindred 
Out ofmy tnemory;and i'th felfe fame place 
Tofeate foinethingl would confound tSohoyll we 
The fayJes,tbat wuft thef* veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well; 

Before! turne,Let one embrace thee Golcn 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc, One farewell. 

fa/. Why let it be fo : Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palamn and his Knights, 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 
Trucworfliippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the (cedes of feare,and th’apprehenfion 
Which dill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeffion ; There 
Require ofbim the hearts of Lyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearcenefle too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on,T meane.* 

Elfe wifh we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 

Mud be drag’d out ofbloed/orce and great feate 

Muff put my Garland on, where (Ire flickes 

The Queene of Flowerstour interceffion then 

Muft be to him thatmakesche Campc,a Ceflron 

Btymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend yourfpirits towards him. They hnede. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tuiad 

GrceneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarnc,whofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls procIaime,whofe breath blowes downe, 
Thetcerning Ceres foyzon,vv[ qdc ft plucke. . - 

With hand arnieny potent from forth blew clow de?,- •- A " 
The mafondTuucts. that both nmk’it.aud bicak’fl 

:'The 
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ThcftonyeirthcsbfCittiessmctby puple, 

Yongeft follower of thy Drom ,inftru£l this day 
With military skiil.that to thy 
I may advance my Streamer,and by tnee, 

Be fill’d the Lord o’th day, give me great Mars 

Some token of thy plcafure. v 

Here they fall on their faces at formerly And there tshetri 
claJngof Armor, with a ^ort Thunder at thebwrU 
a Battaile ^hereupon they allrife and or# to the Altar, 

O Great Gorreaor of enormous times. 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 

Of duftie,and old tytles,that healft with blood 

The earth when it is ficke,and cur ft the world 

O’th plurefie of people ; I doe take 

Thy fignes aufpicioufly.nnd in thy name 

To my defigne ; march boldly, let us goe. • 

Enter P alamort and hie Knights, with the former ok[«. 

vance* * 

Pal. Our ftars mufi glider with new nre, or be 

To daie extin£l;our argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant, (hegives 
Victory too,then blend your fpirits with mine, 
You,whofe free noblenefledoe make my caule 
Your pcrfonall hazard ; to the god de (Tc Venus 
Commend we our pioceeding^nd implore , , 

• Her power unto our partie. Here they k»eele f /• 

Haile Soveraigne Qaeene of fecrets,who. had power 
To call tSefeirceft Tyrant from his rage; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha ft the m'g_ c 
Even with an ey-glance, to choke 
And came th’aflarroe to whifp^s, that canft make 
A Cttplc floiifhwith his Crutch, and cure him , 

Before Apollo-, that may’ft force the King 

. To be his &b4»S^ivaflade,and induce 

Stale eta vide to daunce.the pould Bachelour 
Wfiijbouthiike wanton Boyes through Bontyies 
thy flame, at feaventy, thou candcatch 

' ’ ke him to the fcornc oflus hoanc throat 
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Aknfe vone laics oflove; what godlike power 
ft thou not power upon ?[ Tc > rh*hm thou 
7,% flames, hotter then his tha heavenly fy res 
nMfeortch his mortall Sob, thine him;the huntrefle 
» h movft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and fighrtake : to thy grace 
Me thy vowdSouldier,who doe bearethy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yetis heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings more than Nettles ; 

Ihave never beene foule mouthd againft thy law, 
Nev’r reveald fectec,for I knew nonejwould not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pra&ifed 
Vpon mans wife, nor would theLibdls ceade 
Ofliberali wits ; I never at great feafles 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At funpring Sirs that did 1 1 have beene bar ill 
To large Goafcflors,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,I had one,a woman, 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightie winters ,this 1 told them, who 
A Lafle offoureteene brided;twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare footc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots,' 
TorturingConvulfians from his globie eyes, 
Hadalmod drawne their fpheeres, that what waslife 
I11 him feem’d torture:this Anatomie _ 

Had by his yong faire pbeare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was hisjor fhe fwote it was. 

And who would not belee ve her ? briefe I am 
To thofethat prate and have done ; no Companion 
Tothofethat boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofc that would and cannot j a Rcjoycer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells elofe offices 
The fowleft way, nor names concealments i» 

The boldeft language, fuch a one I am, * r 

And vow that lover never yetttiadefigh 
Truer then J. O then moft feft fw eet goddefic 
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Give me the vi£lory of this queftion, which 
Is true loves merit,andbkffc me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafure. 

Here'CMufeckc u heard ,Dovej are freneto flutter, the j. 
fall againe upon their faces, then on their knees. 
e Pal, O thou that from eleven, to ninetic raign’ft 
In mortallbofomes,whofe chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Token,which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart,artnes in affurance They fan. 

My body to thisbufinefle: Let us rife 
An d bo w before the goddefie .• Time comes on; Exeunt, 

Still eJMufcke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fhoulders,awhea. 
ten wreath : One in white h tiding up her trainejhcr haire 
fiucke with flowers : One before hen carrying a Jilver 
Hynde, in whic his convey d Incenfe and fxpeet odours , 
which being fet upon the Altar her neaides flandingts 
loofe,Jbe fets fire to it,then they curtfey and kneele . 
Emilia. O facred, fhadowie,cold and conftant Quecne, 
Abandoner of Revel!s,mute contemplative. 

Sweet, folicary, white as chafte, and pure 
As windefand Snow,who to thy femall knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufli, 

Which is their orders robe. I heerethy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar.O vouchfafe 
With that tby rare greene eye,which never yet 
Beheld thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facred fil ver Miftris,lend i hine eare 
( W hie h nev’r heard feurrill terme^into.whofe port 
Ne’re entred^wanton found, )to my petition 
Seafond with holy fcare j This is my laft 
Of veflall office,I am bide habited. 

But may den harted,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe not know him ^ut of two, I foould 
Choofe one, and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Am guiltlefle of election of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe ©ne,thcy arc equal! precious? . 
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t tmild doombe neitber,that which perifo’d foould 
Goc coo’t unfcntenc’d:Thcrcfore moft modeft Quccnc f 
He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Let hint 
Take offroy wheaten Gcrland,or clfe grant 

ThefyIeandqualit\eI_hold,I may 

Continue in thy Band. . , . . 

p}ere the ifjnde vanifhes under the Altar : and tn the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree, having ene Rofe upon et. 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flow«s 
Out from the bowells of her holy Altar 
With facred a<3 advances : But one Rofe, 

If well infpird, this Battaile foal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights.and I a virgin flovvre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d. 

Here is heard a fodaine twang of {nftrstments, and the 
Rofe fais from the Tree. 

The flowre is fa!ne ? thcTree defeends : O Miftris 
Thou here difehargeft roe, I foall be gather d, 
lthinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

. Vndafpe thy Mifteri? : I hope flic’s pleas d. 

Her Signes were gratious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 

Sanaa. Enter T)ottor,layUr and Wooer, in habit e of 

faUmw* 

Do8> Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
ffooerX) very t»ucb>The maids that hept her company 
‘ Havehalfe petfwadedherthacl ana Palawan-, within this 
Halfe houre foe came finding to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and whesjtT'Would kiffe her : I told her 
Prefcutly, and kift hef twice. 

Doll, T was well donejtwcatic times had bin far better. 
For there the cute lies mainely. 

Wooer i Then foe told me 

She would war dr with me to night, for well foe knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

ToU. Let her doe fo. 

And when your fitcomes,fit her home, 

1 2 And 
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And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me fing. 

DoElor. You did To? 

Wooer, No. 

EDoEl. Twas very ill done then. 

You fliould obferve her ev’ry way* 

1 Wooer * Alas . 

I have no voice Sir,toconfirme her that way. 

DoElor. That's all one,ifyce make a noyfe, 
Iflheintreate againe,doc any thing, 

Lye with her if Iheaskc you. 
lay lor. Hoa there DoElor. 



I Ay lor But firft by your leave 
I’th way of honeftie. 

ED o El or. That’s but a niceneffe, 

Nev’r caft your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then if Ihee will be honeft, 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor, Thankey eeDoSor. 

DoElor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how fheeis. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her F alamort ftaies for her : But DoElor, 

Me chinkes you are i’ch wrong ftill. Exit hjler , 

DoEl. Goe,goe ; y ou Fathers are fine Foolcsiherhonefiyf 
And we fhould give her phyftcke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Why, doe youthinkc Ihe is not honeft Sir? 
DoElor . How old is Ihe? 

Wooer. She’s eighteene. 

DoElor . She may be. 

But that’s all one,eis nothing to our purpofc. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perccavc 
Her moode inclining that way that I fpoke of 
Videlicet ,the vray ef fit fi, you have me. 

Wooer. Yet yery well Sir. 

DoElor. Pleale her appetite 

And doe it horac.it curcs her iffo fate, 

i ' ~ Tte 
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fi-pmellencholly humour that infeas her. 

jamofyourmlndeDoaer. . , 

tfeoer. in y j Enter Iay/or^aftghter^aUu 

(Dieter. You’I finde itfo ; (he comes,ptay honour her. 

? IT Come, your Love P alamo* ftaies for you chiidc, 

. 7u« done this long houre.to vifue you. 
k DaHhter, 1 thanke him for his gentle ipatien ce, 
a kind Gentleman, and l am much bound to him, 

Jj'd you nev’r fee the horfe he gave me ? 

%V. Yes. 

<j)aa<rh. How doe you like him ? 
lay l or. He’s a very fake one. 

Vtugb. You never faw hitndance? 

Jaylor, No. 

EDeurh. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely, , 

And for a!igge,come cut and long taile to h,m, 

HetutnesyehkeaTop. 

j »rlor That’s fine indeede. 

1'h. Heel dance the Morris twenty mile an hour?, 

And that will founder the beft bobby-horfe 
(Ifl have any skill)in all the parim. 

And gallops to the turne of L*j* 4 love. 

What thinke you of thishoric . 

Iaylor. Having thefevertues . 

I thinke he might be broghtto play at Tennis. 

Dtiugh. Alas that’s nothing. 

ImIoy. Gan he write and reads too. 

Dauoh. Avery faire hand, and caffs himfclfe th accounts 
Of all his hay and provender : That Hoftler 
Muft rife betime that cozens him? you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 

Dough! S \ heTs horribly in love with him.poote beaft, 
Buthe is like hiamarter coy and fcornelul.. 

Iaylor . What dowry has fhe ? 

Dough. Some two hundred Bottles, , 

And twenty firike of Oates, but hce’l ne’rc have her? ^ 
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He lifpes in's neighing able to entice 
A Miliars Mare, 

Heel be the death of ’her. 

Doth or, What ftuffelhe utters? 
lajlor . Make curtfie.here yourlove comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye Athac’s a fine maide,ther’s a curtfie. 

Baugh. Yours to command ith way of honeftie- 
How far is’c now to’th end o’th world my Mafters l 
Boftor . \Vhy a daies Iorney wench. 

Baugh. Will yougoe with mt. ? 

Wooer. What fhail we doe there wench ? 

Baugh, Why play at floole bail. 

What is there elfe to doe ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If wc fhail kcepe our wedding there. 

Baugh. Tistrtie 

For there I will allure you,wc fhail finde 
Some blind Priefl for the purpofc,chat will venture 
To marry us, for here they arc nice.and foolifii } 

Befides my father mull be hang’d to morrow * 

And that would be a blot i’th bufineffe 
Are not you Palawan ? 
irooer, Doenotyouknowme£ 

‘Dough, Yes, but you care not for me ; I have nothing 
But this pore petticoace } atid too corfc Smockes. 

Wooer. That’s all one, I will have you. 

Dough, Will you furely ? 

Wooer. Yes by this fairc hand will I. 

Baugh. Wee’l to bed-then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Baugh. OSir,you would faine be niblino. 

Wooer, Why doe you rub my kill e off? ° 

Baugh. Tis a fweet one, 

Atjd will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofen Arcite ? 

Do ft or. Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad my Gofen Palawan 

Has 
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tfasinadcfofaire a choice. 

<j)mh. Doe youthinke hee lhaveme? 

potior. Yes without donbe. 

:t?r oMcbtoo! A (r~. 

]j, ai tgh. Wc fhail have many children :Lord, how y ar 
My faUmon I hope will grow too finely 

Now he’s at liberty : Alas poore Chicken 

He was kept downe with hard mcate,and ill lodging 

Butile kiffe him up againe. . . . 

B Enter a MeJJenger, 

(Jtftff, What doe you here, you'l lo«le the .nobleft fight 
That ev’r was feenc. 

Iaj lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Me§. They are 

You bcare a charge there too. < , 

lajlor. lie away ftraight 
1 muft ev’n leave you here. 

Potior. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 
lajlor. How did you like her? 

Potior, lie warrant you within theft 3. or 4 -daies 
He make her right againe. You muS not from her 
But ftill prefer ve her in this way. 

Wooer, I will. 

Doc. Letsget her in. 

Wooer. Come fweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weele play at Cardes. 

Dough. And fhail we kiffc too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
P angle . And twenty. 

Wooer, I and twenty. 

Paugh. And then weeT fleepe together. 

7>oc. Take her offer. 

Wooer., Yes marry will we. 

Dough. But you fhail not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fweete. 

Daugh.l f you doe (Lovc)ile cry. FlorifieJExeunt. 

Season 
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Seacna $.EfiterTbefeHe } Hipolita,Emiha } Feritbow > 
fame t/fttcndantsfT.l ft eke ; Ctttrtis, 

Smil. Ue no ftep further. 

Per, Will you loofe this fight? 

Emil, I had rather fee a wren hawkeata fly 
Then this dceifion ev’ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftroake Iameuts 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Belljthen blade •• I will flay here. 

It is enough my hearing fliall be punifhd, 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there it 
No dealing, but to heare -not taint mine eye 
With dread fights, it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Oh ftie muft. 

’She fhall iee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

Which fometime (how weilpencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and a A the Story, the beleife 
Both feald with eye, and earejyou muft be prefent, 

You are the vigours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crowne the Queflions title* 

Emil. Pardon me, 

Iflwerechere, i'ld winke 
Thef. Y ou muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to fhine. 

Smil, I am excinff. 

There is but envy in that light, which ihowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacks mantle over both 
That neither could finde other, get her fclfe . 

Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wherto fhe’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emil, In faith I will not. 

• ' ' 7 kef. 
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fhef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your cye.'know of this war 
You are the Treafure.aad muft ncedes be by 
To give the Service pay. - ; 

Smil, Sir pardon me. 

The ty tie of akingdomc may be tride 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then,s.tyour pleafurc, 

Thofe that reraaine with you, could wiih their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Etf. Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fomefmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know bed, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot. 

Sxemt ThefcmJHipolitafeeithout >&?< 
Smil. tArcite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a fharpe weapon 
In afoft fheath;mercy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowcsin hisvifage: Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afpe£t,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes Ofi^ 

Vet fometime tis net fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; longtimehis eye 
Will dwell upon his object. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Ar cites mirth. 

But W<twc»,fadne$ is a kinde of mirth, 

Se mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes,merry; thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbccomingly on othcrs,on them 
Live in fairc dwelling. 

u . Cernets, Trumpets feund as to AchArgc, 

Harkc how yoa fpurs to fpirit doe incite 

The Princes to their proofc jArcire may win me* 

And yet may P Alamo n wound Arcite to 
lhelpoylmgof his figure. O what pitty 
nough for fuch a chance; if I were by 
* might doc hurt,fof they would glance their eie* 

M Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time .-it is much better 

( Cornets, a great cry and noice within crying a Pa Um»n % ) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fuch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. The Ctk'szT alamo*. 

Emil. Then he has won; Twas ever likely, 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and he it 
Doubtleffe the prim’ft of men : I pre’thce run 
And tell me how it goes- 

Showt i and Cornets : Crying aTalamn, 
Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant then haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide dill I wore thy pidure, 

Talamons on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; elfe chance would have it fo. 

Another cry , and Jhowt within , and far nets, 
Onthcfinifterfide,thc heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had the beft boding chance** This bur ft of clamour 
Is fureth’end o’ th Combat* ' Enter Servant. 

Ser, They (aide that Palamon had Arcitet body 
Within an inch o' th Pyramid ,that the cry 
Was generall a Talamon: But anon, 

Th’ Affiftants made a brave redemption ,and 
The two bold Ty tiers, at this inftant are 
H^nd to hand at it. 

Emil. W ere they metatnorphifd 
Both into one ; oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth io eompofd a Man : their fingle (hare, 

Theit noblcnea pcculier to them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes 

Cornets. Cry within ) Arcite ) A?M { i 
To any Lady breathing———— More exulting ? 
Palamon ftill ( 

Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 



Emil . I gre’thee lay attention to the Cry. 



Cerntts j 
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Comets, a great Jhowt and cry , Ar cite , viElory. 

Sc t both thine cares to’ch bufincs. 

or. The cry is .... 

'/rcitey and vidory, harke Arcite fn&ozy, 
TheCombatsconlutnmation is proclaim d 
gy the wind Inftruments* 

W. Halfc fights fa w 

was no babe; god's lydjhisricnncs 
Aadcoftlinesoffpirit look’t through hira,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes cangoe to law with waters, 

That drift vvindes, force to raging *• I did thxnke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not prophet| 

When eft our fancies are: They are comming off.- 
Alas poore palamon. Cornets. 

Inter The fern, liifolitafPirttboHS , Arcite as viitor i a» A 
attendants, &c. _ 

The/. Lo, where our Sifter is in expedation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Paired £ mily. 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrookc at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her,you him,be plighted with 
A love that gro wes, as you decay ; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft: wbat’s deereft to me, 

Savewhat is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

The/, O loved Sifter, 

Hefpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed : Surely the gods 

Would have him die a Batchelour,leaft his race 

Should fhew i’ch world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought esilcides was 
To him a few of lead : if I could praife ; ■ 

Each part of him to’th all ; I have fpoke,your iSfrcitr 
Didnotloofc by’t ; For he that was thus good 
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Encountred yet his Better,I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the eare o’th night 
With their contentious throates,now one the higher^ 
Anon the other, then againe the firft,^ 

And by and by out brealfed,that the fence 
Could not be judge betweene’em: So it far’d 
Good fpace betweenc thefe kmefmen ; till heavens did 
Wake hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With joy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince 1 knew 
Their lives but pinch’em;Let it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our leeing,goe we hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome lbriow. Arme your prized 
I know you will not loofe her * Hipolit a 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a teare 
The which it will deliver. Florifi, 

Emil . Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it mull be fo, 

And charge me live to comfort this unfriended. 

This miferable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women ; 

I fhould, and would die too. 

Hip- Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fliould be fo fixd on one 
That two muft needes be blinde fort. 

Thcf. Soltis. Exeunt. 

Scasna^. Enter Palamon and hii Knight es pj»iond\lajUr i 
Executioner &e. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that bath out liv’d 
The love o'th people, yeai’th felfefamc ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe j feme comfort 
We have by fo confidering s we expire 
And not without menspitty. To live (till. 

Have their good wiflies,we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TbeGowt and Rheume, that in lag feowresattend 
For grey approachcis ; we come towards the gods 

\ Yosg 
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, „ ,nd unwapper’d not, halting under Cf ymes 
j fta ie • that fure fhall pleafe the gods 
S hau fuch,co give us Newar with ’em, . 

Sate more clcare Spirits. My dearekmfemen. 

Shofe iivejffor this poore comfort)arc laid downe. 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

X. what ending Gould be 
n more content? ore us the Vidors have 
Fortune, whofc title is as momentary, 

to us death is certaine : A gtarne of honour 

The v not ore’ -weigh us. 

hi. Let us bid farewell; 

And" with our patiencc,anger tearing Fortune, 

Who at her certain’!! reeles. 

Z .K. Come? who begins? 
pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket ,inaU 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave me frtedome once ; ? 

Youliee’t done now forever ; pray how do es fn. • 

I heard fhc was not well; her kinder ill 
cave me fome forrow. . 

Jajlor. Sir Ihe’s well reftord, 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Tal. By myfhortlife 
I am moft gladon’t ; Tis the lateft thing 

I {hall be glad of, pre’ thee tell her for 

Commend me to hct,and to pecce her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K. Is it a maide? 

Tal. Verily Ithinkefo, 

A tight good cr>: arure,more to me defervmg 
Then I can q uight or fpeake of. 

MK. Commend us to her. Thejgwen f j 
Jajlor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull- _ , ‘ . 

Pal. Adiew; and lct my lift be DOW 9 * ^ 3 /^ 

Asmy leave taking, ^ It K. 
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I# TC, Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

1 . 2 * K* Wee # l follow chcercfully. 

zA great noifemthincrying, run, five hold . 

, ' • , Eytter .<* M a CMe fcnm 

Ctfeff, Hold, hold, O hold,hold,hold. “ g "‘ 

Snter r Pmtkon(inb4e 

Pir. Hold hoa : It is a curfed haft you made 
If you have done fb quickly : noble PaUmon, 

The gods willfhew their glory in a life. 

That thou arc yet to leade, 

Pal.G an that be, 

Wh tnVems l have feid is falfe ? How doe tbiugs fare ? 

Pir. Arife great Sir, and give the tydingseaxe 
That are molt early fweet, and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame > 

‘ r Prr. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed chat Emily 
Did fit ft btftow on him, a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayre worth of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens his pi ice, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodnefle with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heere findes allowance : On this hoi fc is Areite 
i rotting the ftones of Athens , which the falhins 
Did rather tell, then trample jfor the horfe 
Would make hislength.a mile,if’t pleaf'd hisRider 
1 o put pride in him s as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they lay fi om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old SamrneyxnA like him pofleft . 

With fire malevolent, darted a Sparke 
Or what feirce lulphur elle, to this end made, 

1 comment nut ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
TookeToy at this,and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his will, bounds, coines on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing. being therein traind. 

And of kind mannadge, pig-Ijkc he whines 
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., ,l, fl, ar pe Rowell, which he freatsat rather 
8 *5$ Obaies; feekes aUfoule meanes 
Of boyftr° us antl rou S h I aciri e,to dif-fcatc 
HiLoid.that kept it bravely : when nought ferv 6, 

When neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diftrtng 
nif-roote hisRider whence he grew, but that (plunges 

That Arcifis leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftfange ate to hang: Hisviftoros wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefently 
Backcward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders loade : yet is he living, 

Butfuch a vcffell tb,thst floatesbutfor 
The furge that next approaches : he much defires 
To have fome fpeech with you : Loehe appeares. _ 
Enter Thefem,Hip«lita, Emilia, Areite yn a chaire, 
p a [. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie Areite thy heart, 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken ; . 

Give me thy laft words, I am *. Palamon , 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her,all the world s joy : Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen: 

One kiffe from faire Emilia : Tis done : 

Take her Idie. 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke Elixattm. ftnee, 

Emil. He ebb thine eyes Prince ; blcffed follies be with 
Thou art a right good man, and while: I live. 

This day I give to teares. 

Pol. And I to honour. 

Tbef In this place firft you fought : ev’n very here 
1 fundred you, acknowledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you arc living : 

His part is play d,and r hough it were too (hort 
He did it well ; your day is lengchned,and, 
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The bliffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfull Vems t vjcll hath grac’d her Altar, 

And given yeu your love : Our Mafter Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oradc,and to lArcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fhewd due juftice : Beare this hence. 

Tal. O Cofen, 

That we ftiould things defire, which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our dcfire ; That nought could buy* 

Deare love, but Ioffe of deare love. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler GatnesThc conquerd triumphes, 

The viflor has the Loffe :yct in the paffage. 

The gods have beene tnoftequall: Palamon , 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you/or you firft faw her,and 
Even then proclaimd your fancie : He reftord her 
As your ftolne Ic well, and defir’d yourfpirit 
To (end him hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady oft; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 

Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us Iooke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcite y in whole end 
The vifages of Bridegroomes week put on 
And fmile with c Palttmon\ for whom an houre. 

But one home fincej was as dearcly ferry, 

As glad of ssfrcite&nd am now as glad, 

Asfor him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 
Whatthingsyou make of us?For what welacke 
We laugh, for what we have,are forry ftill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which js, and with you leave diipute 
That are above our queftion : Let’s goc off. 

And beaie us like the time;' Tiorifb. Exeunt* 




EPILOGVE. * 

1 would now askeye how ye like the Play , 

| n u t as it i* with SchooleBoyesjannotfay, 
irn cruell fear e full: fray yet ft ay a while 
ijndlet me looke upon ye : No man fmile ? 

Then it goes hard I fee ; He that has 

Lov'd a yonghanfome wench thenjhow htsjace: 

Tis ftrangc if none be heere y and if he will 
Aruinft his Confcienye let him hijfe, and kill 
Our Market t Tis in vaine, I fee toftay yee, 

* tf dVC at the worft can come>then\Now what fay ye ? 
And yet miftake me not: l am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. If the tale we have told 
(For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honeft pur pofe it was went ye) 

We have our end 5 and ye Jhall have ere long 

l dare fay many a better , to prolong 

Tour old loves to us : we , and all our might , 

Rc^at your fervice } Gentlemen } good night. 

„ Florifh. 
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